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	1. Chapter 1

**A Prince, A Curse and One Solution: A Girl**

****Disclaimer: _I do not own H2O Just Add Water_****

* * *

><p><em>'Out of what seemed like nowhere, three mermen armed with tridents ambushed the lone mermaid. Bella did not stand a chance.' When Bella is captured and taken to an invisible underwater kingdom, she has no idea what is in store for her. What are the mysterious Prince's intentions? What does Bella have to do with the solution of the kingdom's curse? <em>

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Hey Everyone! _**_Lord of the A.U. Fanfiction **inspired me to write this fanfiction. They sent me original idea for this story. With a few tweaks and further development, this story was born. Without them, this story would never have been written. This is something I would never have thought of without a prompt - I don't usually write stories this far away from what could have happened in the T.V show. I am happy with it and hope you enjoy reading it also. **_

**IMPORTANT: _This story can be read as a stand alone, but if you have read my other story H2O: A Fishy Tale some things and characters will be easier to understand. This story is set between the first Fishy Tale and the Sequel. If you have not read A Fishy Tale, here are some things you should probably know:_**

_-The girls are 28  
>-At the end of A Fishy Tale, the mermaids, with the help of their husbands and Bella inheriting millions from her deceased Great Aunt, they purchased Mako Island from the council if they promised to keep half the island open for the public. Naturally, the private half included the moon pool. The girls discovered how to mould water and gel it hard into houses...read the story for more detail.<br>-Bella's son is Jacob (aged 4)  
>-<em>_Cleo has Jennifer (aged 4) and has Andrea (almost 1yr)  
>-Emma has Eric (aged 3).<em>_  
>-Rikki has identical twin girls, Charlie and Leila (aged 4)<br>-I initially decided to include Anna [a OC Mermaid from Fishy Tale] has Daniel (aged 2), but I no longer feel like she fits in the story, so she kind of exists here, but doesn't - if you see her name, oh well :P_

_-EDIT: 17/11/15: I realised that Emma and Rikki should be pregnant during this story in the Fishy Tale 2 timeline (as I had previously mentioned above - I changed that now), but I had been including both of them in dangerous situations during the writing of this story...I had forgotten about this point. Therefore, in this story, they are not pregnant yet (as to avoid rewriting things) :P lol I hope that makes sense.__I often realise things about my stories much later on :P _

_NOTE: Even if there are long breaks between chapter updates of this story and my others, I will never abandon a story without completing it. Never fear, new chapters are always underway. (The problem is that I go to university, work, and balance four ongoing h2o fanfic stories, as well as an original story._

_Thanks for reading!_

**_ If you have any further questions, feel free to mention them in a review or PM me. Please review! I appreciate them all. I'd like to see what you think about the idea! Now onto the story:_**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong>

"No way." Bella whispered in disbelief, "I don't believe it." A tear escaped her eye, trickling down her cheek. "He can't be gone."  
>"I'm sorry sweetheart," her mother said over the phone. Her own voice shook with emotion. She let her daughter go before she too burst into tears. Bella hung up. She was shaking her head and tears were streaming down her face.<br>"He just can't be." She whispered again. She crumpled onto the couch. Bella heard a knock on the door. It opened.  
>"Bella, I was wondering if you and Jake wanted to…" Cleo said as came inside. She took in her distraught friend huddled on the couch. She rushed over and put her arms around the shaking form. "Bella, What happened honey?" she said trying to comfort her.<p>

"D-daddy passed away last night," another wrack of sobs shook her body. She buried her face in Cleo's neck. Cleo didn't know what to say. She knew how close Bella was with her father. Cleo wasn't aware that Bella's father had been sick, he was only in his late fifties – what had he died of? When Bella was in a better state of mind she would ask how– she thought it would be insensitive to ask now.

"I'm so sorry." Cleo said in sympathy. Why is this kind of comforting so hard? What else do you say? Twenty minutes later the person they had been awaiting walked through the door. Will took in his wife's red eyes and rushed to be at her side. Cleo untangled herself and left the comforting to Will, going into Jacob's room. The pre-schooler was just waking up from his slumber.

"Hi Jake, do you want to come swimming with Jennifer?" Cleo asked him.

The four year old nodded enthusiastically. "Is Mummy coming?" he asked politely.

"She's upset at the moment, Jake. But you can ask her." Cleo held his hand as they walked back into the living room.

"Mummy, can you come swimming with me and Auntie Cleo and Jenny?" Jacob asked. When his mother didn't respond he added, "Please?"

"I don't think…" Will began. He was interrupted by Bella.

"Why not!" She exclaimed, "Meet me down at the moon pool." A grin spread across Jacob's face. It faded as quickly as it came.

"Why are you crying Mummy?" he frowned.

"Grandpa passed away," Will said softly. Confusion was all over the little boy's face.

"He has gone away, Jakey" Bella said with watery eyes.

"Where to? Can you not just visit him?"

Why was death such a hard concept to explain to a child?

"Somewhere far away. We cannot go there for many years," Bella said.

"Why?" Jake began again but Cleo interrupted.

"Come on Jake, let's go to the moon pool." With this distraction, his mother was rescued.

"Will you be okay?" Will asked her.

"Yeah, I just need a long swim." Bella said. She stood on her tip toes and kissed him lovingly. "See you soon," With a smile she left the house.

Jacob, Rikki, her twin girls, Charlie and Leila, Cleo and her daughter, Jennifer were waiting for Bella.

"Let's go!"

After about half an hour of swimming, the four year olds became tired. Bella decided to continue swimming by herself while Rikki and Cleo took the kids back to their Mako Island Village. Now that no one else was around – specifically her son, she let all her grief out through swimming. With a cry of anguish she launched herself into turbo speed not caring where she went. She did not know how far she had swum or how long she had been gone for. She noticed she was very deep. She was all cried out. Cameron Hartley would always live on in her heart. With this she swam quickly to the surface – it took a while. She gasped for air – she had not realised her need while under the water. The half-moon was high in the sky. She must have been swimming for hours. She dove back under the water. Her mer-family would be wondering where she was. Her skin prickled; it felt like she was being watched.

OoOoO

"She will do quite nicely. Yes. Very well indeed." The merman said to himself before swimming away.

OoOoO

Out of what seemed like nowhere, three mermen armed with tridents ambushed the lone mermaid. She did not stand a chance. Each merman touched their tridents to each other's quickly creating an electric force field. Why the water itself did not become electrified was beyond Bella. It was futile. What on earth was going on? They swam forward taking her with them. The water in the distance, closer to the sea floor, shimmered. Suddenly, a kingdom appeared from nowhere. The first thing that grabbed her attention was a large glittering castle in the centre of what looked to be a city. It was made of a clear material. It dawned on her; it was made with gelled water – just like her own house back on Mako. Victorian style houses surrounded it. They were also made of water. Over the castle was a large bubble, reminiscent of a snow globe. It was a strange sensation when they passed through the bubble- it was like that was some resistance from it to let them through. A wave of sounds bombarded Bella's ears. How had she not noticed it when they entered the city? Mermen and mermaids were swimming around the streets chatting and going about their daily business. Bella marvelled at the stalls in the Bazaar – they were stacked stories high but opened onto the street because the mers just swam up to their doors. It certainly solved space problems. The castle was approaching. She was being taken inside and straight to the throne room. She noticed that the castle's architecture was like a Gothic Cathedral. Why there was a red carpet she didn't know – after all no mermaids walked. On the large throne at the end of the room a merman sat. His red tail had flecks of orange and gold scales and a band of gold encircled his head, contrasting brightly to his jet black hair. When the mermen with the tridents bowed deeply to him, I knew who he was – royalty.

"Dismissed." The merman said. The electric fence disappeared – I was free to move. "Now, who do we have here?" he asked with a smirk. She gasped as she realised – he had spoken. Underwater. She released her breath and took another. She was breathing clearly but she was in the water –she was swimming! The merman laughed at her expense. "It's called magic."

"But we don't usually breathe underwater do we?" she asked.

"No. As I said it is magic. Inside the shelter you came through, the barrier allows any mer here to breathe as if on the surface. This allows mers to establish kingdoms like this one. A civilised mermaid would know that." He said snidely. Bella was coming to intensely dislike this man.

"Who are you?" he asked.

"Why do you want to know?"

"I can ask whatever I please," there was a dangerous fire behind his eyes. "That is no way to address the future king of Arkaan. Who are you?"

"I don't even know who you are." Bella replied.

"My humblest apologies," he said mockingly, "I am Prince Azure, heir to the throne of Arkaan. Now, I ask again, what is your name?" she could tell beneath the joking façade, he was becoming very angry. She decided it would be unwise to anger him further.

"Bella." She replied.

"Bella." He repeated, rolling the name around on his lips. "A good name."

"Thanks for your approval, I guess," she muttered. Azure ignored this.

"And where do you hail from? I think we have established you do not belong to a kingdom...so which pod?"

"Pod?"

"Oh no, you're a hurmaid!" he laughed.

"A who-what?" she was sick of being laughed at.

"A half-blood! You're half human! Which pod does your mother or father come from?"

"I'm…my parents are both human…" Bella responded confused.

"A Morphe-maid! When did you change?"

"When I was nine…"

"And how old are you now?"

Bella did not want to answer but she had a feeling that this Prince was much colder than what he was letting on. His blue eyes were piercing and cold, a cruelty underlying them they could not be explained.

"I'm 28. Why does that matter?"

"You are of child-bearing age."

"And why on earth would that concern you?" she exclaimed.

"I mean to take you as my wife." He said bluntly.

**A/N: Review! Thanks for reading!**


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

"What! I refuse. No way."

"I'm afraid you have no choice."

"Why? You have a whole kingdom of mermaids – why won't one of them do?" Bella was looking around for an escape route. There were too many guards. She wouldn't even make it fifty metres.

"Bella, let me tell you a story. Guard, yes, you, get my fiancé a chair!"

"Your fiancé? I'm already married!" a chair was brought which she promptly sat on.

"You can't be. You have no marriage bond."

"How do you know? See this ring?"

"Ah," he said with contempt. "You married a human. Sadly for you, you have not bonded with a merman. In my eyes you are not married and therefore in the eyes of the mer-community also." Bella tried to speak again. He put his hand up. "Now let me tell you a story. Once upon a time, there was a warlock who had fallen deeply in love with a mermaid named Mara. They courted for many moons until he decided to ask her to marry him. Unknown to this warlock, his beloved mermaid was betrothed to merman King Vesuvius, the King of Arkaan. This warlock did not know his beloved had been sneaking away to see him. The night of his planned proposal, she was caught trying to escape Arkaan. She could not make their rendezvous. Vesuvius made her confess by threatening to harm her younger sister." Azure paused before continuing, "Vesuvius had heard of this warlock – he was a celebrity amongst the magical folk of the southern hemisphere. He knew that he had a wicked temper and decided to punish the mermaid for, as Vesuvius put it, her betrayal of mer-kind and her betrothal. He placed a truth spell over her. Mara pleaded with him but he sent her on her way. She arrived late at the rendezvous. Mara embraced and kissed her beloved. She knew it was to be the last time. 'Where were you?' the warlock asked. A tear trickled down her cheek. 'Please don't be angry.' She said pleadingly. 'What did you do?' he asked warningly. The truth spilled from her lips, each word striking a blow to his heart…" he trailed off. Bella raised an eyebrow. "I always did have a flair for the dramatic." Azure defended himself, "Anyway," he continued, "The warlock reacted in a jealous rage and cursed all mermaids from Arkaan forevermore – that is until a prophecy is fulfilled."

"What was the curse?" Bella asked.

"Infertility. You may have noticed that there were no children anywhere. Mara was granted one child and once that child reached their fifth birthday, all of Arkaan would be doomed to die out. Now that was thirty years ago and our kingdom is desperate for children and a new heir…"

"Wait – let me guess, you are the son of Vesuvius and Mara?" Bella said.

"You guess correctly. For some reason, we have not seen many mermaids swim by our kingdom in many years. This may be to do with the fact that we have many enemies. You will do. Not only are you fertile, but you are beautiful. Besides, it seems a prophecy points to you."

"How do you know I'm fertile? And how do you know I'm the one in the prophecy?"

"Thirty years shall pass,

and one shall come from the land of grass,

she shall end the barren life,

and set all past wrongs right." Azure recited.

"The land of grass? Really?" Bella said.

"What can I say – I didn't write it! Besides, you are the first mermaid we have captured to be a morphe-maid – from the land of grass. And by far the most satisfying to look at." Bella didn't know whether to blush or become annoyed at his flattery. He was reasonably attractive…Bella stopped herself thinking about that. She loved her husband. She did not know how she could live without Will, or even little Jakey.

"I still refuse." Bella said crossing her arms.

Azure chuckled darkly, "I don't think you will turn this offer down. You still don't know the full story."

"Then tell me the full story!" she exclaimed in frustration.

Azure clicked and a block of gelled water floated towards him, appearing from nowhere. Bella had a bad feeling about this. He gestured rapidly to a guard, who suddenly pulled a hair from her head quickly. She yelped in surprise. The block floated gently, yet ominously towards the guard who obediently placed the hair on the top surface. A small force field covered the hair so it would not float off as the block returned to its place at the right hand of Azure on the throne. A green light scanned over her hair. Bella thought all this was downright creepy.

"What on earth is going on?" she demanded. Azure held up his finger. With the said finger, he gestured her to come over. With an eye roll she swam cautiously towards him.

"This, is the Diamond of Vision." Azure declared proudly.

"But it's a square." Bella replied. Azure frowned.

"Please address it as," he put on a grand voice as he said, "the Diamond of Vision."

"But it's a foggy, gel-water square." She repeated in disbelief. She looked at Azure; he was staring devils at her. "Fine. An Unclear, gelatine cube with a pretty cool scanner."

"The Diamond of Vision!" he growled. Bella cowered at the fearsome, dark expression he was giving her.

"Okay then, Mr Grumpy Gills." She muttered. Azure growled again. This time he ignored her. He was increasingly becoming attracted to her rebuttal. After pressing the centre of the 'Diamond of Vision,' he said, "Show me this mermaid's family."

Suddenly, the square lit up and increased in size, becoming wider, rectangular, and reminiscent of a television screen. Firstly, it showed her mother crying, Ellie and Georgia (Bella's two younger sisters) comforting her, also with tears in their eyes.

Bella's eyes widened in shock – how did this cube know who her family was? Azure answered her unspoken question.

"Magic, my dear. It read and traced your DNA." The images on the square changed to reveal Jake sitting playing with a dolphin toy, looking very sad.

"Who is this, Bella?" Azure asked snidely.

"Jake." She whispered.

"Your son maybe?" Bella looked away. In the image, you could see the door open and a tall man with dirty blonde hair entered the room. He scooped up Jake and gave him a cuddle.

"Audio please." Azure told the Diamond of Vision. Bella smiled at the sight of the two men in her life together.

'_How are you feeling Jakey,' _Will asked his son. The audio sounded as if you were on a telephone.

'_I miss Mummy,"_ Jacob replied into his shirt. '_Where did she go?'_

_'I don't know Jake, but I'm sure she'll return soon.'_

_'She was upset about Grandpa going away, wasn't she?'_

Bella felt a lump in her throat.

'_She was.' _Will replied. '_She's just probably lost track of time.' _Will said trying to comfort both his son and himself.

'_Yes.' _Jacob seemed thoughtful, '_She will be back soon.'_

_'Ready to be tucked up?' _Will asked. As Will helped Jake into bed, Bella felt a tear trickle down her cheek.

An unwelcome voice invaded her thoughts.

"Is that your son and your human husband?" 'Human' was said in a spiteful tone. Bella did not answer.

"Perfect. Well, at least I know you are indeed fertile – that boy is proof. Tell me, is he a half-blood who has inherited merdom?" Bella nodded slowly.

"The Diamond of Vision only displays those in genetic relation who you have been in contact with recently. The fact that your human was in the frame is just a coincidence. Now that I know who your family is, you must agree to the marriage. If you do not go through with this, I will harm them all." There was a dangerous glint behind his eyes. Bella believed him.

"Will I ever be able to leave this kingdom?"

"Once you have carried a male heir to full term and given birth, after a year of nursing him, you are free to leave, but the mer-marriage bond is permanent."

"What if I don't have a son?"

"Then we keep trying until we do." Bella felt sick. She could not escape due to the guards and if she did not marry the Prince, he would harm her family. They would not stand a chance – mers could all control water. Azure probably control storms and nearby seas also. She was really in a predicament.

"Before you force me into this agreement, could I please attend my father's funeral tomorrow? And could I say goodbye to everyone?"

Azure seemed to be pondering her request. "If I let you, will you promise never to protest again?"

Bella nodded in resignation. Maybe there was a solution she would think up during her captivity.

"You may attend your father's funeral. You may not however communicate with your husband or son, or any other human." Bella opened her mouth to protest. He held up his hand again. "It is this or you do not go at all."

Another tear escaped as she nodded. "I agree."

"To make sure," Azure began. He held his sceptre to her throat and simply said, "Silence." Bella tried to talk but nothing came out. "You cannot communicate verbally until you return to this kingdom after the funeral. Only I can remove this spell from you." Bella glared at the Prince before gelling and hardening the water around his throat beginning to choke him. She held it there, tightening. She felt hatred she had never experienced before well up inside of her. The guards rushed at her and knocked her to the ground. The last thing she saw before she went unconscious was a guard breaking the gel off Azure's neck and the Prince breathing heavily with a scowl on his face.

**A/N: ****_Hey everyone! I hope you enjoyed this chapter. I feel like I haven't conveyed to you the full gravity of Bella's situation. Pretty much it is 'Agree to this' or your family dies and you get locked away and are forced into it anyway. I hope it was easy to understand. I'm really enjoying writing this story._**

**_Thanks so much to everyone who have followed, made this story a favourite and reviewed. Reviews seriously make my day and its easier to do shoutouts._**

**_Thanks to the reviewers: _**_amazingaudrey0716, CrazyHayniac, Quillcox, __**and**__Guest (_please write a name so I can thank you properly) **Thanks again everyone!**


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3**

Again, Bella was in the trident force field being lead through the ocean. A guard commented that she should be lucky the Prince did not vaporise her on the spot. It was a weird sensation to be talked to underwater – once they left the enchanted kingdom, the mers communicated via 'mindspeak.' You talked straight into the other mers' minds. The guards taught about it, engaging in idle talk as they swum slowly back to the Gold Coast. She truly had swum a long way. It turned out mindspeak could only be used on other mers, and didn't have to just be underwater. Bella couldn't believe her luck- they obviously didn't think that she had other mer friends.

OoOoO

"I'm sure she's fine." Rikki said trying to encourage Will for the thousandth time. She wasn't doing a stellar job – her own voice was wrought with worry. Will just put his head in his hands. "Who am I kidding," Rikki muttered.

"Maybe she'll meet us at the funeral?" Cleo said hopefully. They were all going to support the family. They had all known Cameron Hartley and were just as shocked by his death.

A few hours later, all the residents on the island, minus Bella, made their way to the mainland and then drove to the funeral.

OoOoO

On a secluded beach near to where the funeral was being held, the guards watched from the water as Bella dried herself off and walked away from them. They had a magical seeing glass that would be showing them everything to happen.

'Remember, no funny business.' One of the guards spoke into her mind. Bella gave him a withering look. The two guards were actually in awe. They had never seen a morphe-maid transform before.

OoOoO

Will gasped in relief when he saw his wife approaching them. Before he could say anything, she kissed him fiercely and then hugged him tightly. A tear escaped her eye as she looked up at him. He wiped it away lovingly.

"Where've you been, baby?" Will asked her, stroking her cheek. Another tear escaped Bella's eye. She tapped her throat and shook her head. She made a writing action and paper was brought. However, as she tried to write an explanation, a force like a magnet was keeping her pen from the paper. Bella shook her head in frustration. She remembered she couldn't communicate a message to her family or any humans. She was thankful that her sisters were given testimony to her father's life – she wouldn't be able to say anything.

Jacob noticed his mother had arrived. Beaming, he ran to hug her. She lifted him up and kissed his cheek. As the funeral started, she took her place next to her mother and sisters. She squeezed her mother's hand for support.

"Why is it so sad here, Daddy?"

"Grandpa has gone away, remember?" Will replied. Jacob did not understand what was happening.

Bella stood with her mother, Ellie and Georgia as Ellie gave a speech on behalf of them, celebrating the late Cameron's life. There were plenty of tears as the ceremony continued. As the hearse drove away, Bella knew she didn't have much time left. Rikki was closest.

'_I don't have much time.' _Bella communicated using mindspeak. She hoped this was the loophole. Rikki looked startled. She turned around and locked eyes with Bella.

"Did you say something." She asked.

'_Yes. Don't say anything more about loud. Look away. I'm being watched.'_

She sent her a questioning look before dipping her head and looking away. How was she hearing things without Bella's mouth moving?

Bella answered her question; '_This is called mindspeak – mermaids can use it to communicate via mind. It's especially useful while swimming. Reply by focusing on what you want to say into my mind.'_

A few seconds passed. '_Can you hear me?'_

_'Yes!' _Bella exclaimed her first smile since her reunion with Will and Jake lit up her face.

'_What's going on?'_

_'I know everyone's wondering what happened to me. I got kidnapped by a merman.'_

Bella could hear Rikki's laughter at how ridiculous that sounded.

'_No truly, I was grieving, as you know, and I just swam and swam. After I went up for air some random mermen with tridents kidnapped me taking me to an invisible underwater kingdom called Arkaan.'_

_'Sounds like something out of a bad fantasy novel,' _Rikki commented.

'_The kingdom has a curse of infertility and only a mermaid from outside of the kingdom can breed, and they don't get many visitors.'_

_'Probably because their kingdom is invisible!' _Rikki interrupted.

'_The Prince needs an heir and apparently I'm the one in a prophecy…'_

_'I don't like where this is going…'_

_'The Prince has demanded I marry him and give him an heir…'_

_'Oh God! But you're already married? Did you run away and that's why you're here?'_

Rikki felt Bella's sadness flood her mind, '_I wish.'_

_'What happened?'_

_'I told him I'm married but apparently marrying a human doesn't count! I had to agree to save you guys from certain doom – he's not a very nice prince. He has tonnes of magic and can track anyone genetically related to me. I don't know what to do. He has his guards spying on me right now by magic. I'm not allowed to communicate with any human or family member – or anyone verbally. I found a loophole, thank God. Apparently, we are 'morphe-maids' and there are different types of mermaid. I had never thought about it before. Anyway, I don't have much time – he has only let me go for the funeral and I'll be called back soon – he cast some spells on me and we destroy those I love if I don't return.'_

"Rikki? Are you alright?" Zane asked her. She had been staring into space for a few minutes now.

"Oh yes, I'm fine." She replied, "Just thinking about some important things."

'_Sorry Bella,' _Rikki said.

'_It's fine. Back at the island, make sure to tell the others, especially Will. You can't talk to him around Jake though. Jake is being monitored and I can't compromise the situation. Call work for me and make up some excuse.'_

_'Do you know how long you'll be gone?'_

_'Unless you can figure out a way to break the curse, I'll be married to Prince Azure and I have to stay there for years until a son I have is a year old.'_

_'Years?' _Rikki asked.

'_Well, at least it's not forever.' _Bella replied.

'_But marriage?'_

_'Apparently the bond is permanent.'_

_'Postpone it for as long as possible. I'll try figure out something.'_

_'I wish you the best of luck but I honestly doubt it.' _Bella replied. She felt Rikki's determination. _'Say something as if I haven't been talking to you. I'll miss you all.'_

Rikki did this and then the two friends embraced. Bella found all of her friends and hugged them. They didn't know why but welcomed it anyway. She hugged her mother and sisters and then found Will and Jake. She hugged Jake tightly and peppered him with kisses. He giggled. She then kissed her husband passionately before embracing him, holding on for dear life. She didn't know when she'd be able to again.

After giving him another kiss, she began to walk away. She knew her time was up. Her family, friends and beloved watched her walking into the distance with confused expressions on the faces. Rikki was the only one who knew.

OoOoO

The guards escorted her back to Arkaan complimenting her on dealing with the situation so well. They hadn't noticed her mind conversation with Rikki.

As they swam into the depths, Bella longed for there to be hope in this situation. Her life had been turned in an instant and she couldn't find anything to do about it.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Here is Chapter 3! Did you enjoy it? I hope so. You wouldn't believe how long it took me to write it! I think it didn't help that I was singing along to Ariana Grande while writing :P_**

**_Thanks so much for all the positive reviews! They mean a lot. _**

**_Thanks to _**_luci-lucy, mermaid from mako island, CrazyHayniac, mermaidsforever, **and ** Trackjunkie88 **for reviewing the last chapter!**_


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

When Bella returned to the Palace she was escorted directly to her new quarters. Her room in the palace was stereotypical; tall ceiling, elaborate items of furniture, intricate artworks and carvings, to name a few attributes. The object that reminded Bella that she was under the sea, aside from swimming in, was the scallop shell bed. Enormous mint green scallop shells open with a large circular blue mattress in the bottom shell. After the doors had been locked behind her, Bella swam across the expanse of the room and let herself float gently down onto the bed. It was amazingly soft. She thought about all that had happened to her in the past few days. She began to cry and huge sobs wracked her body. Her tears became a part of the ocean surrounding her as she cried herself to sleep.

OoOoO

The residents of Mako Island watched Bella walk away, standing tall, as if she was bracing herself for something.

"Maybe I should go after her," Will said. He began to follow his love. Rikki put her hand out and stopped him.

"Will that isn't a good idea." Rikki said quickly.

"Why? Do you know something I don't?"

"I'll tell you back home."

"What? We're going to leave her after the funeral?" Will asked astounded, "That's insensitive, even for you Rikki." Rikki frowned.

"I know what I'm talking about." She whispered forcefully. Will turned to the others. They shrugged.

"Bella still didn't mention where she was and what happened," Will continued, "When she talked to me – she didn't say a word."

"That's not talking then is it," Zane smirked. Will gave him a dirty look.

"What I'm trying to say is she seemed to have trouble speaking," He continued. "Did she speak to anyone else?" Everyone shook their heads. Rikki didn't say anything.

OoOoO

They all said their farewells to the Hartley's before making their way to the docks.

"Boys," Rikki called, "Can you take Jake with you in the boat? It's important."

"Why can't he swim?" Ash asked.

"Bella asked me…"

"Wait, Bella spoke to you?" Will asked loudly.

"Not so loud," she whispered. "This is really important – I'll tell you back on the island."

"Is Bella in trouble?" Will asked worriedly. Rikki nodded. She regretted it instantly. Will began to panic.

"Calm down – it is not going to help. Act as normal as possible." Rikki said cryptically. The boys were extremely worried now. What had happened to Bella? Why? What were the consequences?

OoOoO

Rikki could not be sure as to whether Jake was under surveillance from the evil Azure. She made sure she set him on a task away from the group when she told the adults the news.

OoOoO

"What is going on, Rikki?" Will asked worriedly. Rikki sat down on the couch next to her husband, Cleo and Lewis. Sitting on the opposite couch were Emma, Ash and Will. Anna and Ben were supervising the kids at their place in the Mako Village.

"At the funeral, Bella spoke to me – but not in the way you'd think," Rikki began. "We communicated using our minds. She called it mindspeak – apparently it only works mermaid to mermaid. What has happened to Bella sounds like something from a fantasy novel – she has been kidnapped by an evil merman prince."

"An evil prince?" Ash asked scoffing.

Rikki gave him a withering look, "I'm not making any of this up. It's serious!"

"Go on, Rikki," Will said. "Start from what has actually happened to her."

"She told me that she swam for hours until she needed air. She didn't know where she was. She was ambushed by mermen armed with tridents and taken to an underwater kingdom that had previously been invisible to her." Rikki held up her hand, "And before you start, I know it sounds ridiculous but it's what she said. Who can rule out any of this? We are mythical creatures after all." She paused before continuing, "Bella said, quote, 'the kingdom has a curse of infertility and only a mermaid from outside of the kingdom can breed, and they don't get many visitors.' Pretty much, the evil prince, Azure, is forcing her to breed with him to produce an heir because she is not bonded to a merman. And unfortunately, marriage to a human doesn't count." Will's jaw dropped open. After his initial shock, he could feel rage taking over his senses. How could Azure do this to his sweet Bella?

"Bella tried to get out of it but her loved ones –including us obviously, were threatened if she tried anything and she would be locked away…"

"A hopeless situation," Cleo said quietly.

"Why didn't she speak to me?" Will whispered, anger could be heard in his voice.

"Azure cast a spell that she could not speak to any human, relative or anyone really – verbally. She found a loophole and spoke to me using mindspeak. Apparently, the prince doesn't know she has other mermaid friends. She also said that any blood relative of hers could be under supervision. Therefore, Jake cannot be around anyone displaying their mer-ness. He cannot be told in case her situation is compromised. Will, can you make up some excuse?"

"I'll try," he replied sadly. "I feel so angry that I can't do anything! My wife is trapped!"

"Rikki, why was she at the funeral then?" Lewis asked.

"Bella convinced Azure to let her go to the funeral. She was under constant supervision by the guards that escorted her there."

"So how long does Bella have to stay there for?" Zane asked.

"Until she gives has a son that is one year old. If she has daughters, she has to stay until she has a son."

Will let out a strangled cry, then he put his head in his hands. "Why?" he muttered.

"If the curse is broken, that is a different story." Rikki said. Will looked at her hopefully. "Bella is going to postpone their bond for as long as possible as we try to figure out a way to break the curse."

"How on earth are we going to do that?" Emma said despairingly.

"We will find a way," Will said determinedly. "We will find a way."

**A/N: ****_I hope you enjoyed this chapter :) Not too much happened, but I needed to show the family's reaction to Rikki's news. The next chapter will be better, I hope :P Tell me what you think - I'm always open to constructive criticism._**

**_Thanks especially to my reviewers. I love getting and reading each one - they mean a lot. It helps me to know what you like and therefore, how to improve my story._**

**_Thanks to _**_CrazyHayniac, Quillcox, __**and**__ Trackjunkie88 __**for reviewing chapter 3. **_


	5. Chapter 5

**Chapter 5**

They discussed their friend's predicament into the night.

"If only we knew someone who could tell us how to break the curse," Cleo moaned. There was a hum of agreement.

"Hang on," Emma began. "Maybe we do..." she smiled.

OoOoO

The old woman was thinking. Emma and Rikki were visiting her at her retirement village, hoping like heck that she would have the answers they were looking for.

"Maybe, just maybe…" she got up and opened her wardrobe and fossicked through a cabinet in the corner. The young women looked on in anticipation. From the bottom drawer she took out a box and brought it over to where the girls were sitting. She began to look through the contents.

"I could've sworn I'd put it in here…" She looked puzzled.

"What is it, Miss Chatham?" Emma asked politely.

"I was given an enchanted scroll years ago… it could hold the answers to your questions. I had it with me on dear Lorelei."

"How did you get hold of it?" Rikki asked. "Didn't you lose your powers as a teenager?"

"My dear girl, you do not know much of my past. I was a mermaid until well into my thirties and during those two decades, I adventured along with Julia and discovered many things."

"So Julia didn't lose her powers either?"

"No. She actually never gave them up – she died as a mermaid."

"What made you become a human again?" Emma asked.

"It was too much –balancing life between both worlds – I would rather not divulge to you the exact nature of my reasoning. Before you ask how, I'll tell you. In the enchanted scroll was listed an endless number of spells. I cast one to do with returning to my 'original nature.' I found out later that the spell was actually intended for those who have been transformed into creatures by witches or warlocks. Nevertheless, the spell requires casting the unwanted nature inside of an inanimate object. I chose my locket – the necklace I gave you, Emma." Emma subconsciously fingered the jewellery around her neck. "As far as I know, my mermaid nature –the raw power, is still within the diamond."

"I'd never be able to give my powers up," Rikki confessed. "How did you cope?"

"Initially, it was hard. Very hard. I missed my ability to freeze water and swimming. I also missed my connection to the magical realm. However, I decided that I had made the right decision – events in my life made sure of that. It was nice to be able to relax in a pool and to not worry about water hitting me in public – that's not to say I did not subconsciously continue to examine the best escape route just in case. My husband helped me through it all. Sadly, Julia felt betrayed by my decision. As we continued our friendship, it was difficult to find the connection we once had. Things became awkward between us and we lost contact. A shame really." Louise frowned and stared into the distance.

"Miss Chatham, where do you think this scroll is?" Rikki asked.

She returned to reality. "Right! The scroll..." she paused, "I really do think that it will hold the answer, it has thousands of spells and information on magical creatures and things of the magical nature." Rikki and Emma watched Louise check her cabinet again and bustle around the room. Louise stood up abruptly and gasped.

"Lorelei! It's still on the Lorelei!" Louise exclaimed.

"Will it still be alright?" Emma asked. "It's been submerged for years!"

"What a silly question," Louise laughed. "It's enchanted, dear. It'll be physically fine until destructive magic is used on it – nothing natural will do it."

"It wasn't silly to me," she muttered.

"What was that? Don't mutter, Emma." Louise said.

"Ah," Emma changed what she had said. "Where in the boat will it be?"

"I can't be sure…but it will be with the rest of my magical items. How did I forget they were down there?"

"It was a shock, Miss Chatham – you had just lost the Lorelei. Anyway, where are the items stored?" Emma asked.

"There is a small bookshelf in the cabin – remove the third book along and you'll find a button behind it – you won't be able to see it – but you can feel it. The books have probably disintegrated so I hope you find it. If the scroll isn't there, it means someone else has already taken it or I've misplaced it."

"Thanks for all your help," Emma said.

"Be sure to tell me your findings," Louise said. "You'll probably need me to help you operate the scroll anyway." She smiled vacantly; it was as if she was lost in the past again. Rikki and Emma chorused their goodbyes and left her retirement home.

OoOoO

Rikki and Emma soon arrived at the Lorelei's deathbed. After surveying the area, the two mermaids returned to the surface.

"Let's hope it's there," Emma said.

"We should communicate via mind speak – like Bella taught me, just in case anything happens while we're down there." Rikki suggested. '_Can you hear this?'_

Emma grinned. '_That's awesome."_

They swam slowly down to the Lorelei. It was no longer a boat, it was an aquarium piece. Limpets, barnacles, seaweed, algae and other growths covered everything. It had changed a lot since Emma had last been there. A school of fish swam past them calmly. The girls began to search around the cabin.

'_I've found a bookshelf,' _Rikki alerted Emma. Emma turned around quickly and started heading towards where Rikki was. Her excitement clouded her judgement momentarily and she collided with a sharp object. Emma winced in pain. A piece of rusty metal had cut her tail. She noticed blood seeping out into the water. It was only a small wound, but it was deep. She had to stop the bleeding somehow.

In the meantime, Rikki was trying to find the invisible mechanism to open the secret compartment of the bookshelf. Her wandering fingers collided with a small triangular object. She grinned to herself before turning the dial. Nothing happened. Was there more to it? She turned around to look for Emma and saw her friend holding onto her tail – blood in the water. What had gone wrong? She swam over quickly.

'_It's not that bad," _Emma said answering Rikki's worried expression. '_It looks worse that it is – I need to stop the bleeding though.'_ Rikki knew the solution. They would have to return to the shore – even though mermaids were supposed to live in the ocean, Rikki and her friends had discovered that their blood didn't clot well while submerged. The wound needed to be dried and then it would be safe to return to the Lorelei.

'_You can swim, right?' _Rikki asked.

'_Of course. I haven't broken anything,' _Emma smirked. Rikki shrugged in response. As they approached the exit, a menace blocked their path. The smiles disappeared from the mermaids' faces. A shark was ready for its dinner.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _I hope you've enjoyed this chapter! There will be more Bella in the next chapter I promise. Thanks so much to everyone for the support - reading, favouriting, following and of course REVIEWING! I take all reviews into account and they help me with understanding what you want to be reading. Any ideas for this story in future chapters are welcome. _**
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**Chapter 6**

Bella was torn up inside. She was absolutely distraught. Why had this happened to her? When she had returned to Arkaan, she had been escorted to her room. She refused to come down for dinner with the Prince. She was too overwhelmed with emotion to be able to cope. Bella cried herself to sleep.

OoOoO

The merman swam nervously into the throne room.

"Guard Ulfir, where is my princess?" Azure bellowed. The temperature of the water surrounding his subjects seemed to cool suddenly. Ulfir shivered.

"She, ah, she has refused to see you, your Majesty," Ulfir stuttered.

"How dare she refuse me?" Azure yelled. His face began to glow with rage. Bella would have joked that his face looked like an over-ripe tomato if she were there. "I am Crown Prince! Ulfir, return to her chambers and demand she see me," the Prince glowered. Ulfir paused momentarily. "Why are you still here!"

Ulfir scurried out of the hall. The bulky man was scared out of his wits. Azure was merciless.

OoOoO

Bella awoke to heavy knocking on her door. She buried her head into the pillow. She was amazed how the pillows did not float away or at least drift away from the bed. That being said, she had been amazed by most of the things she had seen while being held in Arkaan.

"Go away!" she yelled. Her voice was muffled. She heard the keys unlock her door. She hadn't realised Azure had had the nerve to lock her in. The door swung open.

"Princess, his Highness, Prince Azure, demands you join him in the Dining Hall."

"I refuse." Bella said firmly, "We've already gone over this, Guard."

Ulfir sighed. "His Highness has given me permission to use force if you do not come peacefully. Princess, I do not wish to hurt you," Ulfir told her sadly.

"I am not your Princess!" Bella exclaimed. "Can he not let me grieve my freedom for a while first? I have promised never to struggle against the marriage itself. That does not mean I won't struggle to stay away from him as long as possible."

"Do we have to use force, Princess?"

Bella got up from the bed and swam to the far side of the room.

"Yes." She said simply. Before Ulfir and the guard accompanying him could react, Bella began to use her powers. She created a thick gel wall and hardened it. The guards tried their own powers against the wall but there was no effect. Only the mermaid who had created and hardened the gel could revert it back to its original state. The two mermen tried to break through it using their bulk, but Bella had made it too thick. When you allowed a captive to be surrounded by the liquid that their power stemmed from, chaos should be expected. Bella saw the guard's shadows retreating out of her room. She knew that one of them would remain posted just in case she tried to escape. She slumped to the floor, her tail in front of her. Sobs wracked her body once again. Her tears just became part of the salty mass she was immersed in. She couldn't help but consider what life would be like if she had never become a mermaid, if she had given up her powers somehow. She knew that part of her and Will's close relationship was because of her secret and everything they had been through together. Would they have even met if she was not a mermaid? She didn't want to contemplate life without him. Another burst of sobbing came from her as she realised that she probably wouldn't see him for a long time – ever maybe. What if the curse could never be broken? What if she had to go through with this? No. That wouldn't happen. She had to keep her hopes up. To keep going. To keep on trying. She knew there was always a possibility that she would wind up in this hell-hole of a palace for the rest of her life. Absent of the presence of her human husband and beautiful son. Absent of all her other friends. 'The lives of her family members were more important than her happiness,' she thought, reassuring herself that she had made the right decision.

OoOoO

Ulfir rushed into the Dining Hall where Azure was waiting for Bella impatiently.

"Where is she?" he asked menacingly.

"She has refused once more, my Lord," Ulfir bowed. "She…"

He was interrupted. "I thought I clearly insinuated that you use force to bring her to me if that were the case, you incompetent shrimp!" Azure stretched out his hand and wrapped water tightly around the Guard's neck, choking him. Ulfir tried to use his own powers against the water strangling him. Azure was too strong.

"Your…highness…" he spluttered out. "Bell….has….locked herself i-in….using her powers…wall…too…strong to break through…" Ulfir managed with difficulty.

"Lobsters! The lot of you! Break through it!" Azure threw the choking Ulfir across the room. He slid down the wall, trying to regain his breath. Wheezing, Ulfir tried to explain it to the unreasonable Prince once again.

"Majesty, the wall is too thick for her posted Guard and I to break through. Our powers are useless against it. We need your permission to recruit other guards or your magic, my lord."

"Why didn't you say so?" Azure glared at Ulfir. Ulfir shook his head.

"I tried, your Majesty," he said.

"Are you talking back, shrimp?"

"Not at all, your Highness." Ulfir bowed again. Azure continued to frown before getting up from his enormous chair at the head of the table. "Get ten guards and try to break it down. If that is fruitless, which it probably will be," he added in a mutter, "I will be there shortly, to fix your incompetence."

OoOoO

Each few centimetres of gelled water the guards managed to smash through, Bella added more to her wall. Fifteen minutes of hammering and battering using an assortment of items used to besiege mer-cities, had gotten the guards nowhere. In their Kingdom, it was extremely unlikely for any mer to have the gel power over water – it was a power characteristic to the Mer Kingdoms of the Northern Hemisphere. Spells were generally used locally to make the gel and most mages could not create another barrier fast enough to stop invasions. Bella however, could instantly make it – as quickly as they could freeze, boil or control water. When Azure arrived at Bella's quarters, he began to understand why his useless guards had gone nowhere. It was a huge wall, from the ceiling to the floor. Unfortunately for Bella, the members of the royal family were descended from a group of powerful mages. He pointed his royal sceptre at the wall and began to say a spell. This spell was to convert the wall back into its original form – water. King Vesuvius had left his powerful sceptre behind while he went on a pilgrimage to the Mariana Trench, the deepest trench in the world. Every year, the king journeyed there to prevent further curses being placed upon Arkaan. Azure thought it silly, superstitious nonsense but encouraged his father going as it gave him full reign as regent for the few months that Vesuvius was gone.

Bella clung to her wall desperately, trying to continue to create gelatine but the spell was too powerful for her own magic. She felt two guards grabbing her by the arms and escorting her roughly down to the dining hall. What was the use in struggling?

* * *
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**Chapter 7**

The servants had never seen such an awkward dinner in their life. The elegant long table sat twenty people but Azure and Bella were sitting at opposite ends. Bella refused to meet her captor's eyes. Azure stared at her coldly.

"Look at me." He demanded. Bella ignored him, continuing to eat her meal of scallops. "Damn it, look at me when I'm talking to you!" he yelled.

Bella glared icicles at the Prince. "I will not submit to your demands," She said menacingly. "If you would treat me with some respect – if you would treat me as if I am a person not an object, I may reconsider."

The silence was deafening.

"May I leave now?" Bella demanded once she had finished her meal. Azure nodded after a pause, returning her glare.

OoOoO

The shark moved forward and the mermaids dodged quickly. Why were things never simple? The blood-hungry and frenzied shark dived at them again. Rikki pushed Emma out of the way, putting herself between them and the predator.

'_Go!' _Rikki screamed via mindspeak. Emma swam away as fast as she could in her present state. She hesitated in the doorway. Rikki was leading the shark away, swimming deeper into the houseboat. The shark collided with the furniture and walls of the boat as it pursued Rikki. Emma swam to the surface. She was beginning to tire. She needed to find some where to rest.

Rikki was cornered. The shark charged. She closed her eyes waiting for the impact. The mermaid began to boil the water in front of her, creating a wall of protection. When she opened her eyes a minute later, the shark was gone. Rikki grinned in satisfaction. A moment later, dread filled her heart. Was Emma okay? Was the shark now chasing her? She sped from the Lorelei to the surface.

'_Rikki,' _she heard Emma calling. _'I'm so tired,' _

'_I'll be with you in a minute, Em. Hold on," _Rikki replied. Emma was moving slowly on the surface of the water, the blood loss making her feel weak. She smiled when her friend arrived. Rikki aided her fellow mermaid to reach the Beach of Mako Island. Once there, Rikki proceeded to dry Emma off and then her own body. Once exposed to air, and dry, the wound began to clot. On the upper thigh of the right leg, there was a cut about ten centimetres in length. It was looking much better.

"We'd better get down there," Emma said after a while.

"Are you up to it?" Rikki asked. The colour was returning to Emma's cheeks. She nodded. "Let's just give it ten minutes, okay?" Emma nodded again.

OoOoO

Soon, Emma and Rikki were back in the depths of the sunken Lorelei. After a precautionary look around for sharks, they re-entered. They were amazed at how much damage the large shark had caused. Other than now splintered wood and broken shelving, the peaceful environment in which the fish had been living had disappeared. The fish that had been swimming lazily around the girls was nowhere to be seen. Miraculously, the special bookshelf was untouched. Emma cautiously removed the third book along. The book's cover was still somewhat intact but the pages were non-existent. This was the case for majority of those in the shelf. Indeed there was a button behind it. Eagerly, Rikki pressed it. There was a loud click, to some extent muffled by the water. A panel began to slide across – painstakingly slowly. They were disappointed when the contents were revealed. There was a small rusty tin and a handful of ancient Greek Drachma.

'_Where could it be?' _Emma asked with a frown.

'_Hang on,' _Rikki began. She began to feel around the wall of the secret compartment.

'_What are you doing? As if it is going to have a…' _There was another click and a second panel began to move. _'Secret compartment,' _Emma finished. Rikki gave her a smirk. Rikki grabbed the scroll triumphantly.

'_Let's take this to Miss Chatham,' _she said.

'_Hang on,' _Emma replied. '_What's this other stuff here? Maybe we should take it with us – after all, Miss Chatham went to the effort of hiding it…'_

Rikki nodded in reply. There was a smooth stoned paperweight with a ship carved into it, its sails rising out from the rock. There were a pile of clear marbles and there was also a feather quill. The significance of these things they had no idea, but Emma picked them up and she and Rikki swam from the wrecked Lorelei.

OoOoO

"Hi Miss Chatham," Emma said when the old woman opened her door.

"Get in here!" she exclaimed, seeing the magical items out in the open, just in Rikki's arms. Before closing the door, she looked down the corridor to see if anyone was watching.

"You should be more careful,"

"Sorry, Miss Chatham but you never told us to keep them out of sight,"

"I told you to retrieve the scroll. Those other items are much more precious, I thought they would have been stolen years ago,"

"Well, they didn't find it – we almost thought we had the wrong place," Emma replied.

"Oh yes, the secret compartment," Louise said. "I had fun creating that hiding space, I did," she smiled cheekily.

"You said we would need you help to operate the scroll?" Emma pressed.

"Oh, yes!" Louise exclaimed, "Pass it to me, dear?" Rikki did so. "Ah, yes, I need the quill also. It was a good thing you picked this up; I forgot it was essential to the working of the scroll," Rikki rolled her eyes. "Right, what was it you wanted to use this for? I'm sorry, I'm becoming more and more forgetful,"

"We need you to find a way to break an infertility curse," Emma replied patiently.

"We need to energise some water," Miss Chatham began seriously. Emma found a bowl and filled it carefully with water from the sink, placing it on the coffee table, Emma froze the water and then Rikki melted it and heated it until it was boiling. Miss Chatham dipped the tip of the quill into this 'energised' water. On the parchment of the scroll, she began to draw a shape reminiscent of a mermaid. Suddenly, it began to glow golden. It truly was enchanted.

* * *
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**Chapter 8**

Using the quill and the energised water again, Miss Chatham began to write.

It flashed white and letters began appearing on the once blank parchment, forming words and then sentences.

"Ah," Miss Chatham said. "Fertility Charm, Infertility Cure, here we go, Infertility Curses." With the quill, she circled the text she wanted. There was another white flash and new text appeared on the scroll. She began to read, the two girls waiting anxiously for new information. It was a strange text – a mixture of English and symbols. "The warlock or magical creature who cast this spell must have been incredibly powerful," the old woman said in wonder, "It's a difficult enough curse to cast on one person, let alone a whole kingdom!" She continued to scan to scroll. "Here it is. Curse Reversal. It says here that only the magical being who cast this spell originally can reverse it. Other attempts of cure by other methods would return fruitless." She looked up. "In other words, girls, you are going to have to find that warlock."

"Can you teach us how to read and use the scroll, Miss Chatham? It could prove useful if we encounter another magical problem, if you lend it to us, that is," Emma asked politely.

"Of course, dear, I have no use for it," she gestured for them to look at the scroll. She pointed out the symbols and explained how to translate them. A lot of them were iconic symbols that were easy to interpret. Miss Chatham pointed out a trick she had discovered when she first got the scroll. If you wrote 'Glossary of Symbols,' the English translations would appear. She also mentioned that whatever the first language was of the mermaid using the device would be displayed.

"The scroll will look blank to any human and cannot be used without the quill and magically energised water. If you are underwater and trying to use the scroll, use your focused powers on the nib of the pen – it will work in this case too. So, pretty much, use the water as a kind of magical ink and write what you want to search in the top left. To search again draw a circle and to stop using the scroll draw an x on the top right. Once an x is drawn, you will need to use your powers on the scroll again to get it working. To select a spell or whatever you were looking for, draw a circle around it. It's pretty simple once you know how. This scroll draws from the database of Atlantis,"

"Does Atlantis exist?" Rikki asked excitedly.

"Of course, it is the mermaid capital of the world. If you want a magical item, it is the place to be. A mermaid kingdom built on the site of the ancient ruins beneath the sea, the ruins of a human city once known as Atlantis."

"So that's why no one has ever found Atlantis – it is hidden by magic!" Emma realised.

"Anyway, girls, you need to focus on the task at hand. Did Bella mention who cast the spell? I'm assuming it was a warlock. You need to find out who he was or where you might find him." Miss Chatham asked.

"She only said that the kingdom was cursed with infertility. I'll try to contact her," Rikki said. She began to focus, trying to link her mind to Bella's, calling out to her friend.

OoOoO

Bella was lying on her enormous shell bed creating gel balls and exploding them. She sighed. She was taking her frustrations on globs of water. Next time she had to see that evil merman's face, she would make demands for things to keep her occupied. 'A good book would be nice,' she mused. Suddenly, she heard something akin to a whisper gently nudging her mind. What a curious feeling.

OoOoO

"It's as if I can feel her mind, but she is really distant," Rikki said.

"Try harder," Emma suggested. Rikki gave her a withering stare. "Sorry,"

Rikki closed her eyes and tried with all her might shouting to Bella mentally.

OoOoO

One more glob returning to its original fluid state. There was that whisper again. Bella gasped. Was that voice sounding mysteriously like Rikki's…? As soon as Bella acknowledged the voice, it came flooding through her mind. She gasped. A full on shout was assaulting her mind. Indeed, it was Rikki calling her.

'_Bella,' _the voice yelled again.

_'__Rikki! Is that you?' _Bella replied, '_If it is, could you tune it down a bit, you're hurting my head.'_

_'__Finally! I've been trying to contact you for a while.' _Rikki's voice returned to a reasonable decibel level.

'_I'm surprised the mindspeak works for this distance! I never tried it because I thought Azure would have blocked it or it would be too far away to try. This is a pretty cool way of communicating – mind to mind, you know?' _Bella replied.

'_How are you holding up?' _Rikki asked.

_'__Alright, considering the circumstances. How are Will and Jakey?'_

_'__Alright, considering the circumstances.' _Rikki mirrored. Bella could imagine her smirk. '_They miss you, Bells, we all miss you.' _Rikki said in a more serious tone.

_'__Bella, we think we may have a plan to rid the kingdom of the curse but it is a long shot. We don't want to get your hopes up too much, but yeah. We need to find out as much about the person who cast the curse as possible. Do you know who it was? Or even better, where they may be?'_

_'__It is part of a legend – Azure told me it when I was first captured. It was a warlock who was in love with a mermaid. Pretty much, Mara, probably a merman-lord's daughter, was betrothed to King Vesuvius – the king of Arkaan. The warlock and Mara dated – possibly even before the betrothal. Of course, a King's word is law. Mara continued to see the warlock. Mara tried to escape the kingdom to rendezvous with the warlock – he was going to propose to her. The warlock did not know of her betrothal. However, she was caught and forced to tell Vesuvius the truth. Vesuvius knew of the warlock – he was famous apparently and decided to punish Mara by sending her to the rendezvous with her beloved anyway. Vesuvius knew the warlock's reaction to Mara's 'betrayal,' would be punishment enough for Mara. He did not know however, the extent to which the warlock would go to. Because of his love for Mara, he enacted the curse to be after the birth of one child, after that child's fifth birthday, the entirety of the kingdom would be infertile. Azure is the child of Vesuvius and Mara.'_

_'__This warlock – you said he was famous- maybe we could dig up something. Could you ask around – find out what you can about him?' _Rikki asked.

_'__I'll do anything to get me out of this mess,' _Bella said firmly.

_'__Hold in there, Bella,' _Rikki said. '_We'll keep in touch.'_

Rikki felt Bella reluctantly disengage their contact. At least they had a form of communication.

"Well?" Emma asked.

"She told me, in depth, I might add, why the curse was cast and that it was done by a very famous and powerful warlock."

"If it has been around thirty years since the curse was cast, he will definitely still be alive, right?" Emma said. "We just have to find out about well-known warlocks from thirty years ago. That won't be too hard, right?"

* * *

><p><strong>AN: ****_Hey everyone :-) An update for a second story within the same month. A second miracle! :P I hope you enjoyed this chapter - sorry not too much happened. Thanks again to Mermaids Forever for posting 3 reviews to make me post :P Unfortunately, I really have to focus on my studies now - I have been neglecting them :P_**

**_Thanks to _**_Sunset17, alexiswritesfanfiction, Kate, AinsleyWright, CrazyHayniac,_**_ and my sister, _**_sammiloveschocolate_**_ (it was quite a surprise to see that you have been reading my stories :P)_**

**_Thanks again! See you next update :D (Hopefully it won't be too long to wait.)_**


	9. Chapter 9

**Chapter 9**

After thanking Miss Chatham profusely, the girls were in the water, on their way back to Mako Island. When they arrived in the moon pool, Emma had noticed that her wound was reopening. When she transformed back into a human, it didn't take long for her blue trousers to be stained dark with blood.

"Let's get that sorted out," Rikki said, helping her friend to her feet and supporting her on her way to the village.

Rikki knocked loudly on the McCartney's door.

"Lewis!" she yelled. "We need your help! It's a matter of life and death."

"It's not that dire Rikki," Emma protested. She was plonked down on the couch.

Lewis came in from the next room. "Life and death?" he asked questioningly, eye brows raised. Rikki gestured to Emma's bloody thigh. Lewis' eyes widened in shock. He went to the bathroom and returned with a large first aid kit.

"What on earth happened!" he exclaimed.

"Something sharp happened," Rikki replied. Lewis gave her a look. "Fine, we were searching the Lorelei wreck and Em here collided with something sharp."

"Ah, can you remove your trousers? Or do I need to cut them?" Lewis asked quickly. Emma blushed before wincing and trying to remove her trousers. Rikki quickly got a towel to cover her. Only the injured thigh was visible. With expert skill, soon Emma's injury was bandaged properly. After thanking Lewis, with the towel still wrapped around Emma's waist, Rikki helped her friend to her house and Emma found a skirt to wear.

Later that night, after the kids were put to bed, Emma and Rikki told everyone about the scroll and how if they could find the warlock, then things might be put right. Everyone was excited to see the scroll in action.

Using the magic quill and water as Miss Chatham had shown them, Rikki wrote 'Famous Warlocks.' The amount of search results was daunting.

"Search for Mara and Vesuvius and Arkaan – maybe the name of the warlock will be there?" Cleo suggested. What came up were biographies of both, the royal family tree of Arkaan, and Arkaan – A History.

"Maybe the history will included something?" Emma asked. Rikki selected that result and the scroll shone and new writing appeared. The first item on the list was 'Arkaan, a History.' In the contents, there was a selection of eras.

"Seperation from Arc-eye Pod, Settling… Golden Age, Age of Empire, The Fall, Rebuild…" Rikki read out as she scanned the scroll.

"There!" Cleo exclaimed, "The Great Curse of Aegeus,"

"I was getting there!" Rikki protested.

"Isn't that some Greek person in mythology?" Lewis asked.

"No idea," Rikki replied abruptly. She began reading, "In the 2nd year of the reign of King Vesuvius of Arkaan, his highness married Mara, eldest daughter of Lord Nereus. This marriage sealed the bond between the two Arkaanian factions of royal blood, Vesuvius of Hawkeye and Mara of Telesto, betrothed to each other, blah de blah, affair with Aegeus of Odyssey Clan, okay," Rikki continued. "Aegeus was a well-known and extremely powerful warlock. Ostracised as a child from his place in Arkaan and abandoned by his parents, he joined the Odyssey Clan of outcasts. Aegeus was born with Zerailia."

"What's Zerailia?" Emma asked. Rikki searched in the scroll.

"Zerailia: A condition of genetic mutation causing a mer-person to be born with legs and no scales. Cause unknown. Zerailia is seen as a disability by mer populations. Although like mers in every other way, Zerailia sufferers cannot keep up with pod migration easily or participate in many mer-traditions cross cultures. Because it is uncommon, Zerailia suffers are often rejected by their society and join pods of their kind. Often Zerailians become warlocks or occupational specialists such as craftsmen, selling their wears and abilities to various mer kingdoms and pods worldwide. Well-known pods of Zerailians: Odyssey Clan, Malo Pod, Kian Clan." Cleo read.

"Aegeus was a merman without a tail!" Emma exclaimed. "I didn't know that was possible!"

"Aegeus was renowned for his great power, a prodigy of a warlock. Unlike other Zerailian warlocks, who used their power for revenge against those who ridiculed them, Aegeus focused his energy on developing his medical magic, helping mermaids and mermen to cure their illnesses. His methods ranged from simple remedies to powerful spells revoking the most serious diseases and curses. Though famous for his great kindness, Warlock Aegeus was also known for his furiously hot temper," Cleo read on.

"That sounds like you, Rikki," Lewis added in jokingly.

"Hey!" Rikki exclaimed.

"Um, it says here that this guy was provoked easily, and would react greatly to any kind of injustice – many mers would describe his reactions as unwarranted," Emma said. "One time a group of young mermen were hassling another in a side street in Shieldaea Kingdom. The merman happened to be pushed into Aegeus as he walked past. He promptly turned the aggressors into eels for a day, cursing them that if they ever bullied again, he would make them change for good."

"It sounds like he was a good bloke," Ash said. The others nodded.

"Like he didn't suffer fools lightly," Lewis added.

"Another time, a trader at a bazaar in Kempt City jeered at him because of his condition. Aegeus changed his tail into legs. It is unknown whether the trader became a merman again." Emma continued.

"You know, I'd love to visit all these places one day. I can't believe that we've been mermaids so long and have never seen a mer-kingdom in our travels," Rikki said.

"Didn't Bella say that they were invisible?" Cleo asked.

"I think so," Rikki replied.

"The Battle of Flounder's Trench, between Shieldaea and Devilfish Kingdoms, was fought on the 7th until the 12th Day of Poseidon, nearby to the cave where a young Aegeus lived." Emma said.

"They use the Attic Calendar!" Lewis interjected. "That's the one the Ancient Greeks used, interesting!" Everyone gave him a look. Emma continued to read information from the section on Aegeus and Arkaan:

_Arkaan was brought in as an ally to the Shieldaeans. King Karos of Shieldaea and King Roma III of Arkaan approached Aegeus, asking for him to support their cause in the battle.  
><em>_Their opposition had an army of significantly greater numbers. King Halibut of the Devilfish Kingdom was their opponent, wanting to take the whole Pacific Ocean under his domain. He had won over the Ghostshark and Arrowtooth Kingdoms, promising them great riches if they fought alongside him. Aegeus refused to help Karos and Roma III.  
><em>_Many said this was because all the kingdoms cast out those of his kind. From his cave he watched the battle play out. Shieldaea and Arkaan suffered heavy losses. On the second sunset, King Roma III was killed in Battle. The eighteen year old Prince Vesuvius was now King of Arkaan. King Karos again went to Aegeus, pleading with him to join them. His guards said that his argument was very persuading. Aegeus knew how harsh Halibut was on the people in his Empire. Aegeus agreed reluctantly. As the battle continued and the Shieldaea and Arkaan side continued to suffer, he acted. _

_Onlookers said that Aegeus glowed bright, almost blindingly so and suddenly a vortex opened up beneath the armies of the opposition and powerful water surged, taking all the mermen into it. Only King Halibut, his Lords, and his son, Prince Aram remained. All present were trembling. No warlocks they had seen had ever pulled a feat to such a number, especially at the tender age of nineteen. It was later found that the armies had been transported to another location in the Pacific Ocean. Many were floored at the mercy shown – instead of destroying the armies, he relocated them, so that the leaders of the opposition would be vulnerable. Warlock Aegeus became famous throughout the Pacific not only for his great power, but for his character. He gained status and many supporters. Feeling under threat from Aegeus' great power, King Karos of Shieldaea Kingdom launched_ _a secret mission to eliminate him. With the growing loyalty, it was believed that the warlock could overthrow any king and take kingdom for himself. During this time, Vesuvius was having a hard time establishing himself as king in Arkaan, many deeming him too young for the task. The lords were divided amongst themselves as to which faction of the royal line should take charge, Hawkeye or Telesto.  
>Lord Nereus was a prime candidate to be king. He was of Telesto Clan. Nereus knew that the marriage of his daughter, Mara, to Vesuvius would bond the two factions, reinforcing Vesuvius' role as a new King. Nereus was close to Vesuvius, having tutored him in the battle arts since he was a young boy. He believed that instead of taking the role himself, he could act as a mentor to the young king and influence his decisions without having to be on the forefront. <em>

_On the 9__th__ Day of Skirophorion, in the first year of the reign of King Vesuvius of Arkaan, King Karos launched his attack on Aegeus. He ventured to Aegeus' cave in Flounder's Trench accompanied by twenty of the Pacific's best warlocks. _

* * *

><p><strong>AN:**_**Hey everyone! Sorry for the long wait - I have been really busy with Uni work. Next week is finals! Ahh! I hope you've enjoyed this chapter. It has been really fun to write about Aegeus. More coming on him next chapter! Tell me what you think. I really hope that you liked it. This chapter was getting extremely long - I've written a bit more on Aegeus so far but I decided to cut it shorter. The next chapter won't be too far away hopefully.**_

_**Thanks so much to **Mermaids Forever, Ainsley Wright, sammiloveschocolate, CrazyHayniac, **and **Atlafan1286 **for reviewing. I know I say it over and over again, but reviews really do inspire me to keep writing and to update sooner than later!**_

_**Thanks so much - and I'll see you next time!**_

_**-Krystalslazz**_


	10. Chapter 10

**Chapter 10**

Karos' Attack:

_A scribe was there under an invisibility charm to record the following event for the personal records of King Karos I of Shieldaea:_

_'"__Karos, how good to see you again," Aegeus said sarcastically, "I see you've brought a few friends."_

_"__Aegeus, I see you have not lost your dry wit. I'm afraid you're becoming too large of a threat – fans of yours are campaigning for your leadership,"_

_"__I can assure you I had nothing to do with that," Aegeus replied. "I don't need power, I'm happy,"_

_"__Perfect, you can die then." Karos said harshly. He gestured forward. The warlocks began casting magic at Aegeus, while one cast all his energies on the King's protection. Aegeus just laughed._

_"__Come at me, boys,"_

_Combining their own water powers with spells, the warlocks attacked. Aegeus deflected each one from the nineteen. _

_"__Is that all you've got?" he asked incredulously, taunting. He had not used an offensive spell yet. [Scribe] did not see which warlock cast the spell, but Aegeus was cut across the cheek and blood flowed into the water. His demeanour changed dramatically. The infamous hot temper was realised when suddenly all the warlocks but three (who were desperately trying to repel the powerful spell) were turned into sea snails. Karos looked on in shock. Aegeus cast the spell again and the remaining three succumbed. Only [Scribe] and the King were still mermen. Aegeus walked over to where Karos was swimming. _

_"__What is wrong with you? I helped you in the Battle here, despite my better judgement, have done nothing but good and you repay me with trying to kill me? I have done nothing to you! You are going to punish me for what I will do? I am not power hungry. I have a mermaid who loves me! That is more than enough. I should kill you right now, but I won't. I won't because I am a better merman than you are. Go!" Aegeus shouted, returning deeper into his cave. _

_"__A better merman! Huh! You are a sad excuse for one. Scales and tails make a merman."_

_"__What did you say?" Aegeus turned around. Karos grinned to see the warlock's face contorted with anger. "You are on dangerous ground, you filthbag," Aegeus spat._

_"__You are a sad excuse for a merman. You are Zerailian. Scum. Zero-tailed. You have never been anything. I bet you couldn't even kill me. No warrior. Not powerful. I heard about the fact that you spared the entire enemies' armies, just sending them far away. Not a drop of mer-blood spilt. You are a coward." Karos' grin increased. "I bet that beau of yours, your lover, is only with you because you helped my kingdom win the battle," he added._

_"__You are wrong!" Aegeus screamed. "She loves me! And I'm no coward! I am powerful. More powerful than you could ever imagine!" Aegeus brought his hands together and what looked like lightning sparked between his hands. The sea snail warlocks moved as fast as they possibly could to get away from their King. Karos' eyes widened and he finally realised what he had done. [Scribe covered his eyes – the light was blinding.][When scribe looked once more, Karos was lying unmoving, floating.]_

_A tear slipped from Aegeus' eye. He looked at his hands and let out a strangled cry. [Scribe checked if Karos was dead. He was.]_

_"__I know you're there," Aegeus said weakly. With a gesture, [Scribe] felt himself become visible once more. "Tell them it was provoked. I didn't mean to kill him. I'm sorry," He put his face in his hands. "You must let Prince Zarne know that. I wish him all the best with the kingdom."_

_Aegeus took a deep breath and reversed his curse on the warlocks. Each of them returning to their original forms. They all looked extremely shaken. _

_"__Forgive us," One of them said, getting onto his knees and bowing. The others followed suit. _

_"__Thank you, but I do not need adoration, not after I've done such a terrible thing. Go back to Shieldaea with the King. Tell them what you need to. If Zarne does not bother me, I will never set foot in Shieldaea again. I believe he will be a great king."_

_[Scribe] thought Aegeus was extremely wise and revered and respected him for it.' _

_Zarne became king and forgave Aegeus. He knew that his father's actions were unwarranted and unjust. He had always respected the warlock for his power and actions. On the 10__th__day of Skirophorion, King Zarne was crowned over Shieldaea. _

_Mara and Aegeus: __After the Battle of Flounder's Trench, Aegeus became a celebrity. At one of the many celebration balls in Arkaan, the warlock met Mara, the beautiful daughter of Lord Nereus. The two fell in love and began a courtship. According to the palace interrogation records, Mara told Aegeus to keep it secret, and he, not requiring a reason, did so, trusting his beloved completely. He also did not know how the King and officials would react if they knew a Zerailian was dating the daughter of one of them. Especially after his conflict with King Karos, Aegeus did not want to risk his beloved's life. He asked her to run away with him. _

_Unbeknownst to him, Vesuvius had begun organising his wedding to Mara. She was living at the palace at the time. They were to rendezvous but Mara was caught leaving. Vesuvius had suspected that someone else had garnered her attention. Using persuasive techniques not documented in the Annals of Arkaan, Mara confessed to loving Aegeus, the renowned warlock. Vesuvius cast a truth spell over his betrothed forcing her to continue to the rendezvous and tell Aegeus everything. It is rumoured that Aegeus was so heartbroken and angry at Mara's betrayal and at King Vesuvius, that he cast the infertility curse over the whole kingdom of Arkaan. Because he still loved Mara, he granted her one child. In this child's fifth year, no Arkaanian mermaid would ever conceive again, rendering Arkaan childless. Vesuvius employed warlocks to try and break the curse, but all attempts were futile. So were the attempts to locate Aegeus, he vanished into the Ocean's wilderness. An oracle stated the following prophesy that could relate the ending of the curse._

_'_Thirty years shall pass,

and one shall come from the land of grass,

she shall end the barren life,

and set all past wrongs right,"

"That sure is a lot of information to take in," Rikki said, eyes wide.

"We now know the history, but we need to find out where Aegeus is now. If the King could not find him then…" Emma trailed off.

"What is Vesuvius doing now?" Lewis asked. "If Azure is in charge of the kingdom at the moment, where is the King?"

The scroll seriously was a treasure. As they searched for Vesuvius' whereabouts, the scroll showed them recent articles from the _Sea Companion, _a news-scroll published in the Pacific Ocean, reporting on all mer-news and celebrities (especially on Kings and their kingdoms). Vesuvius, recently converted to the Hellenea religion, embarked last month on a pilgrimage to the bottom of Challenger Deep in the Mariana Trench, locally known to the mer-population as Jau Crevass or Hellenea's Fate to face judgement from the Hellenean deity that resides there, in atonement from his sins in his life. This pilgrimage could end the King's life, as even for a young merman, it has a great toll on the body and can cause grievous harm. For an aged King, his body may not sustain the depth. If a mermaid or merman survives the pilgrimage, they are considered completely clear of their actions and are assured a great place in the afterlife.

"He might not survive," Lewis said. "10,000 km below sea level it seems is difficult for even the strongest mers to reach. It seems Azure is preparing for his father not to return,"

"It's interesting that Vesuvius has dramatically changed his perspective on his past actions," Cleo said. "I wonder what triggered it,"

"Anyway, about Aegeus, do you think it would be as simple as finding him in a census, or will he have hidden himself from all people? Is he even still alive?" Emma said.

"He better still be alive," Will muttered.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: ****_Hey everyone! I'm sorry it's been a while. I hope you enjoyed the chapter. Not much happened I know but the history needs to be said. (I hope the italics aren't too much trouble) Tell me what you think, what you want or don't want to happen - I take all comments into consideration. _**

**_Thanks to all my supporters. I hope to update again soon. _**

**_Thanks so much to the following for reviewing:_**

_Mermaids Forever **(always the one reminding me to get onto it :P) **_

_Kate **(I'm glad), **_

_CrazyHayniac (**You're onto it :P Links haha),**_

_Sunset 17 **(I'm sorry, just read through it again :P), **_

_Acgisme (**YAY), **_

_Maia07 (**It's always nice to have a new face reviewing! Thanks! Maybe ;P )**_

**_THANKS EVERYONE! LOVE YOU! SEE YA NEXT TIME..._**

**_-KRYSTALSLAZZ_**


	11. Chapter 11

**Chapter 11**

Bella was once again soled up in her room. It had been two days since the dinner with the Prince, and she had not been requested to see him since. Bella was not sure if this was good or not, nevertheless, she enjoyed not having to face him; it was relieving not having to keep her guard up. She was getting increasingly bored, however. She had not been out of her room for days and gelling and exploding balls of water could only keep her interested for so long. After it became known to her that the guards were just following orders for their own safety and that of their families, she had befriended her guards, Ulfir and Caspian, and told them her stories about life on the mainland. They seemed enthralled by the stories, after all, mermen and mermaids were forbidden from venturing too shallow. They were a very secretive race; this was probably because in ancient times, they had been hunted. Humans were scared of their powers. There was little trust between humans and the mer-race. All mer people could have legs once on land but very few had ever tried out of fear of humans and their own government's reaction (if caught).

Because she had not seen Azure she had not been able to demand something to do. The first day, Bella had mainly slept. As she got to know her guards more, they began to pity her. It was a shame that such a nice mermaid had to be captured and imprisoned. Ulfir smuggled a scroll into her. It was just on Arkaanian History, but she expressed her gratitude. It indeed was much better than nothing. The guards did not understand why Azure was being so harsh on her – he should be trying to win her over, not make her hate him. They supposed the treatment by his father on his mother, Queen Mara, had not been dissimilar. Mara had despised Vesuvius – but only palatial guards and servants knew that.

Holding the scroll, Bella swam over to her bed and sank down onto the pillows. She had never used a mermaid's scroll before, or even a scroll in general. She opened the scroll bars vertically, like she had seen in movies set in ancient times. The writing was sideways. Bella sighed before turning it horizontally. In a script she would describe as fancy, the title was written; _Arkaan, A History: Volume XXI: The Reigns of Kings Jeran VI, Roma III and Vesuvius I. _It was the only thing written on the un-scrolled the parchment further – nothing else was written. She closed it again disappointed. There was nothing in it. How could that be? She tentatively opened it again. The text had changed. The table of contents was displayed. Bella's eyes widened. That was definitely not there before.

Caspian grinned at Bella's reaction to the scroll. He nudged Ulfir's shoulder.

"It's as if she's never used a scroll before," he chuckled. Ulfir looked over at their prisoner.

"She probably hasn't," he said quietly.

"Oh," Caspian replied, feeling stupid. When Bella proceeded to lift the scroll up and look at the back, Ulfir went closer.

"Let me show you how to use it," Ulfir chuckled. Bella smiled sheepishly and handed it to him.

"Every time you close it, the text will change when you open it again. This saves us from having really long scrolls that are hard to read," he explained, demonstrating. "If you pull on the top end of the left scroll bar, you will go back a page, and if you pull on the bottom end of the right scroll bar, you will skip a chapter,"

Bella smiled at him gratefully.

"Thanks, Ulf," she said. The guard nodded, and returned to his place by the door.

Bella pulled on the left scroll bar and the text returned to the contents page. There were three parts, for each of the kings mentioned, beneath those headings were titles of battles and other significant events that happened during their individual reigns. It looked very similar in its layout to a typical history book. Bella pulled on the right scroll bar until she reached the section on King Vesuvius the First. She skim-read over the parts on the politics of the time after Vesuvius was crowned, but stopped for a second look when she read the name 'Mara_'. _

'_Lady Mara Telesto, daughter of Lord Nereus of Arkaan was betrothed to King Vesuvius to create a permanent alliance between the factions of Telesto and Hawkeye, to stabilise government and reinforce Vesuvius' place as King.' _The History Scroll went on to spell out the relationship between renowned warlock Aegeus and Mara, leading to the infertility curse, the history that Azure had already briefly told her. Bella did not have to wonder how Mara would have felt, being forced into an arranged marriage whilst loving someone else. She missed Will greatly. She pined after even a photograph of her husband and their son. Bella continued to read the scroll, becoming an expert on Vesuvius' reign. Other in regards to casting the infertility curse, Aegeus was not mentioned again. Bella wondered what happened to him after he ran away into the depths of the ocean. Surely someone would have some idea. The guy was famous enough!

She looked up from her scroll.

"Ulfir? I know it's a lot to ask, but could you bring me a scroll on the warlock Aegeus?"

Ulfir looked nervous. "There is a scroll on it right?" Bella asked.

"There is, but it mightn't be right to read it, he is after all on Arkaan's most wanted list," Ulfir replied tensely.

"Because of the curse? It's just information, what harm could come of that?" Bella asked.

"I just hope his highness isn't watching," Ulfir muttered to himself. It was just information, right? "Okay, I'll get one for you,"

Bella grinned and launched herself off the bed.

"Thank you so much, Ulfie!" she embraced him tightly and kissed his cheek. Ulfir stiffened. Yip, he really hoped Azure wasn't looking in at this moment. Bella jumped back onto her bed. Ulfir cleared his throat and straightened his uniform. "Yes, right," he mumbled bashfully.

OoOoO

The following morning, as Ulfir brought in Bella's breakfast, he sneaked the scroll in beneath the tray. He winked as he passed the tray over.

"Thank you, Ulfir, I owe you," she said gratefully. After eating and giving her tray to Caspian to take away, Bella opened the scroll that she was not supposed to read. It included everything from how baby Aegeus was abandoned at the door of the Arkaanian orphanage because he was Zerailian, and how he ran away to join the Odyssey Clan of Outcasts, to his becoming a warlock, and the famous feats he performed. Odyssey was mainly based in the neighbouring kingdom of Shieldaea, but they were mostly nomadic. Bella skipped the middle section because it was more about how he and Mara had met, stuff that she basically already knew. She finally got to the section she was after: 'Where is Aegeus the Great now?'

_'__Little is known of the whereabouts of Aegeus today, he has not been spotted for decades. He is in hiding as Arkaanian officials still want to arrest him for his crimes against the Kingdom, (see chapters 4: Mara and 5: the Great Curse of Infertility.) There are many speculations as to where he is hiding; firstly, that Aegeus resides in Arkaan, hiding beneath officials' noses. Secondly, that he has resumed membership and the nomadic life of the Odyssey Clan. Thirdly, he has travelled to the Mediterranean to start a new life. Fourthly, Aegeus, in his grief, committed suicide. Fifthly, after fleeing Arkaan, and living in hiding, Aegeus perished of natural causes. These are the five most popular theories, however there are many more.' _

Bella hoped that the fourth and fifth were not true. If the warlock was dead, then how else would the curse be broken, unless through her. She did not want to even think over the possibility. As she closed the scroll with a sigh, her doors were suddenly pushed open and a strong current from that force interrupted her train of thought. A livid Prince Azure burst through into her room. His face was red and she could have sworn that she could see the veins popping out from his skin.

"What is the meaning of this?" he growled, no, it was more like he shouted. Bella flinched. She refused to let him intimidate her.

"What is the meaning of what?" she asked irritated. "Not even a greeting first, and you call yourself civilised," she added scowling. The glare the Prince gave her sent chills down her spine. He swam over to her and picked up the scroll beside her, and the one on the bedside table.

"Who got you these scrolls?" Azure asked menacingly.

"Why does it matter?" Bella challenged. They glared at each other.

"How dare you address the future king of Arkaan in this manner," Azure shouted. He pulled his hand back and slapped her face. Bella gasped as she felt her cheek begin to smart.

"I still don't see what the problem is!" Bella said angrily.

"Who gave you those scrolls?"

"You can never force me to say anything," she crossed her arms. Ulfir was shocked at how she was defending him. He was just a lowly guard.

"Fine, for your insolence, no food for the day…"

"But," she interrupted.

"Two days!" he said. "And then I will use the truth spell on you. I will get my answer either way," Azure said, a smirk showing through the glowering scowl.

"What is your problem! It's just information, and it's not as if you've given me anything to do over the last week!" Bella yelled.

"A week!" Azure said. "You need to learn to respect me, morphe-maid, I can make life for you living hell,"

"Like it's not already bad," she scoffed with tears in her eyes.

It looked like Azure was about to strike Bella again when a voice from the side of the room spoke out.

"Your highness, it was me," Ulfir said, fire in his eyes. How dare the Prince treat an innocent girl like this? As soon as he said those words, he regretted it. Now he was going to lose his job, if not his life.

Azure turned to the guard and stretched out his hand. Ulfir felt the tentacle of water tighten around his neck and lift him up.

He was going to die.

* * *
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**Chapter 12**

"You knew it was against my wishes to give scrolls to the girl," Azure shouted at Ulfir.

"Your highness, I don't understand why she is not allowed to read scrolls. You have not given her anything to do. She is a mermaid, where is your mermanity?" he choked out with great difficulty.

"Scuttlefish, are you telling me what to do?" Azure said, squeezing tighter. "I forbade you from…"

"You are just like your father. No wonder your mother hated him!" Ulfir wheezed out.

The look that Azure gave him after that statement made Ulfir cower in his boots. Why couldn't he have just kept his mouth shut. He was dead.

"No!" Bella exclaimed in horror. "You can't do this to him!"

"How dare you? I will be King! I can do what I please!" Azure replied.

Ulfir struggled against the tentacle, gripping at it with his hands and his powers. Bella had had enough. Using her own powers, she turned the tentacle first into gelatine, then turned it hard. Before Azure could register, she pulled her arm back and pushed it forward for a third time and the water exploded, releasing Ulfir.

"What did you do?" the Prince shouted.

"I saved his life," Bella replied strongly. "Show some humanity!"

"You've overstepped morphe-maid, so help me I will…" Azure began,

"Save it, Prince," Bella said menacingly. "I've had enough. Threaten me all you want, your monstrous ways are never going to get me to cooperate peacefully," She swam to the over side of the room, facing away.

"You forget who you're here to protect," Azure said, quiet but ominous. Bella's heart dropped. Of course, how could she be so stupid? When Bella stopped moving, Azure knew that he had regained her attention. By now, Azure had regained his breath and was waiting in horrible anticipation for Azure's responses.

"You want me to not protest the situation right?" Bella asked, whirling around.

"That would be ideal," Azure growled.

"Well, I have new terms."

"I hardly think you're in a place to bargain…"

"Really? It seems to me that you are in desperate need of me, otherwise I would not be captive. My son and husband are surrounded by powerful people. I bet even if you attacked them they would be able to fend you off," Bella was proud of how strong her voice sounded.

Azure paused, considering her statement. He smirked. She had to be bluffing otherwise she would not be here now.

"And if you don't believe that, believe this: they are also surrounded by humans who would become very suspicious of magical events. You wouldn't want to break one of the most important clauses of international mer law, would you? Your whole kingdom would be disqualified and disgraced from the Oceanic Kingdom Federation,"

Azure frowned. Now it was Bella's turn to smirk. This was one of the reasons he wanted to prevent his future princess from reading those scrolls.

Before Ulfir brought the scroll on Aegeus, Bella had read about the reign of King Jeran VI. This king had to pick up the pieces of a disgraced kingdom and make it great again. Jeran's father King Ishvi I had discovered a rich mine of the rare Ora stone, beneath an atoll occupied by humans. The Ora stone channelled and intensified powers. If touching a mermaid or merman's skin, the wearer could have greatly increased power strength and even obtain other powers for a moment. For example, a mermaid with ice powers could control fire momentarily, if that magic was stored inside the stone. These stones were favoured particularly for battles, the extra powers of the mer soldiers could create decisive victory for the possessors.

Ishvi I was currently at war with the Devilfish Kingdom, at this time led by King Minn, a more powerful kingdom who had been winning victory after victory. In International Mer-law, it was forbidden for any mer of any kingdom, regardless of reasoning, to reveal themselves to a human. In history, humans had proven to be formidable enemies, despite their lack of magic, for the most part. Over time humans had started to write the mer people as myths and the Oceanic Kingdom Federation and the international mer-law committee wanted it to stay that way.

A long story short, Ishvi, overcome with greed and desire ordered his labourers to mine beneath the atoll. When the humans found out what was happening, there was panic amongst them, fearfulness of the mers. They set out in their war canoes and, as practiced free divers, attacked the Kingdom of Arkaan. When the international community found out they were furious and erased the villagers memories and confiscated the Ora stones they could find. Sanctions were imposed and Arkaan became destitute and full of poverty. Ishvi was exiled and Jeran VI became the king. Arkaan over time built itself up again but all the leaders were fearful of what had happened to Ishvi's Arkaan, vowing to never let humans find the kingdom, hence the invisibility.

Azure knew that knowledge was dangerous, especially now that Bella had discovered information that she could barter with.

"What are your terms?" Azure asked through gritted teeth.

"Firstly, I'd bet that you are planning on firing Ulfir instantly for bringing me these scrolls. I want him to remain my guard. Tell me, Azure, why on earth scrolls are forbidden? You, of all people, could show me a little bit of hospitality. I want to be able to talk to you without being shut down for 'insolence.' Also, this room is the epitome of boredom. I need something to do if you're going to confine me here…"

"Let me remind you that you partly imposed that on yourself…" Azure interrupted. His sentence was ignored.

"By what? Speaking my mind? I'll have you know, your _majesty_," she said his title sarcastically, "that I am just as much of a mer as you are. I do have feelings. Do you even have anything remotely good inside you?"

"Enough!" Azure shouted. How had he lost control of this situation so fast? "Fine. Ulfir," the Prince turned to the guard who visibly shrunk under the deathly gaze of his superior, "You may remain as the Princess' guard, but your pay will be docked for two weeks."

Ulfir nodded. Considering he was going to be executed, he was incredibly happy with this deal.

"Now leave my sight," Azure turned back to Bella. "What is it exactly that you want?"

OoOoO

Azure stormed out of Bella's room, bloody murder written all over his face. Guard Caspian was amazed at how she had stood up to him, and actually gotten headway, managing to argue what she wanted. Bella had been able to keep the scrolls, was to be given the occasional trip around the city and palace, was to be granted the scrolls she desired from the palace library, a weekly look through the diamond of vision to see her son, and various games and logic puzzles to keep her busy. It wasn't perfect, but it was enough for now. She was surprised that she was going to be allowed to see her son.

She lay on her bed, thinking about her son. How was Jakey coping? A tear escaped her eye. If only she could talk to him, maybe he would understand. Perhaps she could talk to him via mindspeak? He would have to learn – maybe he was too young? Was the silence charm still over her in relation to her family? There was one way to find out. She began to reach out with her mind, calling Rikki, Cleo and Emma.

'_Can you hear me?'_
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**Chapter 13**

The group on Mako continued research on Aegeus. They found the subheading that Bella too had read; 'Where is Aegeus the Great now?' They looked over the main theories:

_"__That Aegeus resides in Arkaan, hiding beneath officials' noses. Secondly, that he has resumed membership and the nomadic life of the Odyssey Clan. Thirdly, he has travelled to the Mediterranean to start a new life. Fourthly, Aegeus, in his grief, committed suicide. Fifthly, after fleeing Arkaan, and living in hiding, Aegeus perished of natural causes,"_

"I don't think that Aegeus remained in Arkaan," Lewis began.

"Why not?" Cleo asked him.

"Well, firstly, it would be dangerous – you would never be able to let your guard down. Secondly, and more importantly, if your love had just married someone else- the ruler of the kingdom, would you really want to stay in the city, its very life reminding you of what you had lost?" Lewis continued.

"Yeah, that does seem unlikely," Emma agreed.

"Let's ignore the ones to do with death because that's not good for Bella…" Will said, "That leaves Odyssey Clan or the Mediterranean…or another place that isn't listed here," he frowned.

"The Odyssey Clan seems the most hopeful – we should start there. Even if Aegeus isn't there, maybe they know where he is," Cleo said.

"Okay then, let's find this clan. Are there any books on Zerailian clans?" Rikki asked.

"Probably not specifically, but maybe we can find the migration route – they are nomadic," Lewis said.

Emma searched for the Odyssey Clan in the scroll. There were two results. They were both from the same document – _Nomadic Mer Clans_. This text included information on individual clans specifically and their migratory routes. Perfect.

'_Odyssey Clan, founded in the sixth year of the reign of King Jeran VI, by Zerine of Arkaan, a Zerailian merman. Zerailian clan. Many Zerailian youths run away to join this clan, escaping their treatment as outcasts by mer society. Over time, most members bonded with other Zerailians and had offspring. Pod Population estimated to be around fifty._

_Migratory Route: Arkaan Flat – Shieldaea Valley - Long Shoal – Epos Reef (Known as Great Barrier Reef to humans) [Favouring Sweetlip Reef and Elusive Reef specifically] – Garanhua Reef – Isle of Pines – Norfolk Island_

_Although it is not exactly known what Odyssey Clan do during the migratory year, it is suspected that the sea floor that the kingdom of Arkaan is located (Arkaan Flat) is where the Odyssey first left from. They move from reef to reef living underwater. [NOTE: Zerailians are known to breathe underwater] Due to their human likeness, they do not have to be as careful as regular mers allowing them to venture to shore and spend time in human tourism destinations such as the Great Barrier Reef. While it has neither been confirmed nor denied by the Odyssey, during their migration they may spend time living on the beaches of Norfolk Island.'_

"Wow, that is a large area to search – throughout the Coral Sea and South Pacific Ocean," Lewis said. "How are we going to narrow it down further?" Emma asked.

"Maybe there is something somewhere that we can find on where they are for the seasons?" Cleo suggested.

Emma entered it into the scroll. There was nothing more specific.

"We need to go to a mermaid library," Rikki said. "We need to ask the mermaids who know. We have human thinking and have never experienced clans or pods or migration or mer kingdoms… hey, do you think Miss Chatham would have a better idea?"

"It's worth a shot," Emma replied.

"What will you do if she doesn't know? You can't really go on a wild goose chase through the ocean – it's too risky – some of those places are snorkelling destinations," Will said, "Do you think that you could visit a mer kingdom and find more information?"

The others looked at Will, surprised looks on their faces.

"That is a great idea!" Rikki said, "Straight to the source – we look just like them,"

There was a murmur of agreement.

"But how would we find one? They are invisible to foreigners," Emma pointed out. "And we wouldn't know where to start looking,"

"Yeah, but surely there would be locations in this scroll," Cleo said. Lewis took the scroll from Emma.

"We can't go to Arkaan – we could put Bella in danger – or ourselves in danger…what is the name of a nearby mer kingdom?" Emma said.

"I'm looking for a map of that area – maybe it will show us," Lewis said. He smiled when one came up.

"That scroll seriously is amazing," Ash said. He had been watching amazed as document after document was found – it was like the internet in a book.

"Definitely a life saver," Cleo responded.

"Right, so here is Arkaan," Lewis placed his finger on the marker. "And…Shieldaea is the closest kingdom,"

"Hey, Shieldaea Valley is one of the Odyssey clan's migration areas," Rikki exclaimed.

"Bella must have swum for hours – they're way out in the middle of the ocean, and Arkaan is nearer the Sunshine Coast than the Gold," Will noticed.

"I'd imagine that mermaid kingdoms would have to be far from shore," Rikki said with a smirk. "Besides, with mermaid speed you can travel large distances pretty quickly,"

"We should talk to Miss Chatham," Emma suggested. "We don't want to draw attention to ourselves when we visit – maybe she has been to a mer-kingdom before?"

"That's a good idea, why don't you call her, Em," Cleo said.

"Okay," Emma replied.

Just as she went to get up, Emma heard something, a faint call.

"Do you hear that?"

"Hear what?" Rikki asked.

"It must've been my imagination," Emma shrugged. She got up and picked up the phone. There it was again. '…_me'_

"Did someone say something?" Emma asked. Lewis shook his head.

'…_hear…'_

"Are you sure you didn't hear that?" Emma questioned puzzled, "It sounded like…"

"Wait," Rikki said, her hand up. '_Can you…'_ "I heard it…" realisation dawned on her. "Bella!" she exclaimed. "She must be trying to contact us. Um, open your mind to the sound and see if she can get through,"

The boys watched on with no idea as to what was going on.

'_Can you hear me?'_

OoOoO

Bella was beginning to think it was hopeless. Maybe the connection with girls had been a once off. She had been straining her mind calling for about ten minutes now. Just a few more tries.

'_Can you hear me?'_

OoOoO

The trio all heard it that time.

Rikki used her mind to follow the direction of the mind speak and sent her own message back. It was like a physical pull, but in the mind.

'_Bella, is that you?' _she asked.

OoOoO

Bella tried again. Oh well. That was it. No response. Maybe it was pointless. Suddenly she heard a sound.

'…a…you?' It sounded strangely like Rikki's voice. Was it really her? She hoped her mind wasn't playing tricks on her.

'_Bella, is that you?' _There it was again. Her heart leapt in hope.

'_Rikki?'_

_'__Bella!' _The connection was solid and was getting stronger. '_Wow, it's so nice to hear your voice,'_

_'__Likewise,' _Bella responded. '_We need to do this more often – the practice might make it faster,'_

OoOoO

Rikki grinned when she heard the full sentences arriving in her mind.

'_Hey, I'll let Cleo and Emma in on this,' _

'_Please do,' _Bella responded.

'_Bella, long time no see,' _Emma greeted.

'_Bella! How are you?' _Cleo asked, concernedly.

'_I'm as good as I could be in the circumstances – actually, the Prince – if he even deserves the title, just allowed to give me a few more things to do. But guys, it's essential he doesn't know that I have mermaid friends – he can block my communications,'_

_'__We're glad you're okay,' _Emma said.

_'__Thanks guys. I wish I could talk to Will, but it's been forbidden – by magic even.'_

_'__Do you have a message for him? He's right here,' _Rikki said.

'_Just that I love and miss him,'_

"Will, we're talking with Bella via mindspeak. She says that she loves and misses you," Cleo said.

Will felt a lump in his throat begin to build. "I love and miss her too,"

Rikki relayed the message.

'_God, I miss everyone so much,' _Bella felt a tear rolling down her cheek. '_Is Jakey nearby?'_

_'__He is just in the other room,' _Emma said.

'_I don't think he'll be able to hear me right now, but if you could teach him how to use mindspeak, then maybe we could communicate,' _Bella suggested.

'_I'll teach him,' _Rikki offered. '_He'll be able to talk to you in no time,'_

_'__I look forward to it,' _Bella smiled sadly to herself.

'_Hey, don't be a stranger okay, try and contact us everyday,' _Rikki said. '_Or when you can,'_

_'__I'll try – just be aware that if you hear something in your mind, it's probably me,'_

* * *
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**Chapter 14**

Emma had called Miss Chatham and so the following morning, Emma, Lewis, Cleo and Rikki were going to see her.

"Welcome, welcome," Miss Chatham smiled as she ushered the group inside her room at the retirement home. Lewis grabbed a few extra chairs from the hallway.

"Now, my lovelies, what is it you wanted to ask me?"

"Have you visited a mermaid city – and if so, how do you blend in?" Emma asked.

"Have I visited a mermaid city?" Louise repeated with a smirk. "How can you explore the ocean and not visit a mermaid city?"

"Well…" Lewis began.

"Why are you asking?" Louise interrupted.

"We need to find Aegeus and there are some people in the kingdom of Shieldaea that might be able to help us," Cleo said. "We want to visit and not be recognised as outsiders – just in case it gets back to Arkaan and that prince."

"Hmm," Louise considered this. "Every mer-kingdom is different and I have not visited all of them – fortunately, I spent some time in Shieldaea some decades ago."

"What can you tell us about them?" Emma asked.

"Shieldaeans are proud people, they have a distinct class structure – it's been around for centuries. Some would say their system is unjust and unfair, but the majority are firmly set in the prejudice. Difference is not tolerated well. This is a common thread amongst the larger kingdoms off the coast of Australia. Zerailians are viewed by many as the lowest of the low – they are seen as disabled. In Shieldaea and Arkaan particularly, the tail is a prized possession. There are beauty competitions regarding the shiniest scales. Seeing mermen showing their tails and swimming abilities while wearing pageant sashes was a laugh," Miss Chatham seemed to disappear into the memory for a second. Rikki smirked – she would love to see that.

"So how would we behave while there?" Cleo asked, getting Louise back on track.

"Just swim in like you own the place – the citizens there respect that. To be honest, avoid conversation – accents and land-dweller ways of referring to things is a dead giveaway. If you're planning on speaking to the Zerailians, I suggest that you do it as secretly as possible. Unfortunately, if you look to friendly with them, the people you may need to speak with will shun and ignore you. This is one of the reasons Zerailian babies are cast out of their homes – to be able to survive in the community, one needs to have friends."

"Right. Do they need documents or anything to get into the city?" Lewis asked.

"Not usually, if you have shiny scales and a tail, generally you're in," Miss Chatham replied.

"What happens if we are asked for documents?" Cleo asked. "Did you have any?"

"Yes! I had forged ones…for my age – if you know what I mean," she winked uncharacteristically. Rikki chuckled.

"And how did you get believable ones?" Rikki asked.

OoOoO

_"__I cannot believe that some mers choose – choose! To live in the drain water outflow!"_ Emma exclaimed.

_"__Well, I guess when its illegal you'd go to a place most mers wouldn't like to swim in_," Cleo replied with a shrug.

Emma, Rikki and Cleo were swimming in an expanse of water that Miss Chatham pointed them towards – grey and green with dirt and debris floated amongst it. It truly was grotty – they usually avoided this kind of water. Miss Chatham had explained that it was a hidden mer-venue – powers had to be displayed for the market to be visible. A large circular boulder was the landmark. The trio stretched out their hands to gain access. The rock seemed to glow momentarily registering each girl's powers. Suddenly, where there once was a sandbank, they saw six or seven markets and many mer-people swimming between stalls.

'_This is amazing,' _Rikki grinned.

_'__Excuse me,'_ Cleo asked a merman swimming past, reaching out with her mind. '_Do you know where I can find, ah, Deimos?'_

The merman flashed her a smirk. '_Green around here, are ye, ladies? See that end stall, yeah, that's where ole Deimos is. Are you sure he's who you're lookin' for?'_

'_Yes,' _Emma replied.

'_Alright then,' _he grinned. '_Remember his scales are worse than his bite,'_

They thanked him and swam towards the end stall. Any wondering about what the merman meant by his saying was answered when they saw the merman manning the stall. He was large and old and had deep red brown scales that seemed to be cracking with age. He had long white hair, flowing in the dirty water. A scowl adorned his face and his eyes were wise and angry.

'_Well, Miss Chatham did warn us…' _Cleo murmured.

'_He totally looks like a mer-thug,' _Rikki said.

'_Mr Deimos?' _Emma began. The man's eyes snapped to hers. She gulped as he stared her down.

'_What do ye want?' _he growled.

'_Um, you see, we would like some documents…so we can get around the kingdoms,' _Cleo said.

'_Ye mean, forged documents?' _ He asked, staring at them as if he was trying to read their very souls. '_Who do you take me for? I'm an honest businessman,'_

The girls looked at each other. '_We were told to come to you – that for the right price you could give us new identities,' _Rikki said bravely.

Emma nodded.

'_If that were true, how much are you offerin'?' _Deimos asked with a growl. Rikki opened a coin purse she had brought with her. She showed Deimos the two rubies and pile of gold coins inside. She had found them within one of the shipwrecks she had explored.

'_Is that all?' _Deimos let out a harsh laugh. '_Get outta here,' _He began to swim towards his tent.

'_Deimos,' _Rikki called out. '_We really need the documents. What are you asking? The friend that sent us to you, Louise Chatham, said that it would be enough!'_

He turned around and narrowed his eyes. The three, even Rikki, were thoroughly intimidated. They jumped when he exhaled a loud laugh. '_Louise? Well, why didn't you say so?' _The scowl was suddenly gone and he gestured towards his tent. '_Come inside, would ye?' _

They all felt shock at the old merman's about turn in personality.

'_How is the old girl doing? I haven't seen Louise in years!'_

_'__She's doing well,' _Emma replied hesitantly. '_You were friends?' _

_'__Oh yeah, more than that at one point too – ah Louise was good fun,' _Deimos chuckled. The girls exchanged a look – that didn't sound like the mysterious and well-held woman they knew.

'_So, how can I help?'_

_'__We need to get into Shieldaea without raising suspicion if asked,' _Cleo began. '_We are from…' _She stopped herself.

'_Oh, you don't need to stop their on my account – I have no prejudice against morph- or hurmaids – in fact, my mother was one. I think I get the idea – you don't want to be seen as strangers. So real names, but fake origin?'_

They all nodded.

'_Perfect. Let's get started, shall we?'_

* * *
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**Chapter 15**

Deimos fixed up documents for all of them. The characters used on the papers were Sanyepahuv, an ancient mer legal language. Sanyepahuv was used in legal documents throughout the kingdoms. It was a cross between the languages of the ancient mer-people, naiad, and leviathan, a language that mers learnt in school. Deimos explained what each part of the documents meant. He included their real ages and first names, and had written that they were tourists from the distant Junaar Kingdom. Junaar had a large population and it was common for tourists to come from that kingdom, especially to Shieldaea, which was seen as a kind of sister city, despite the two having very different cultures.

Deimos explained that this way the Shieldaeans would expect strange behaviour from them, as mermaids from Junaar.

"So these papers will get us past the walls?" Rikki asked.

"Yes," Deimos reassured her with a scowl. "I used to be in charge of the Sanyepahuv document administration. I know what I'm doing."

Rikki mirrored his expression.

"Fine," she said. Rikki lifted up the pouch containing the gold coins and two rubies to Deimos. He emptied the gold onto his scales, and held the two large rubies.

"Since you're friends with Louise, I'll give you the discount," He picked up a few gold coins from the scales and handed them to Rikki. "It was great doing business with you," he grinned. He handed them the documents.

They gave Deimos their thanks and assured him they would talk to Miss Chatham on his behalf. While still in the secret market place, they each bought bags – designed to be carried through water. These mer bags were worn around the waist via a belt. The pouch of the bag could be adjusted, but they let it sit next to their hipbone. This secure place meant that they didn't have to worry about misplacing their expensive and precious documents.

They hoped they would fit in.

The mermaids began swimming in the direction of Shieldaea.

OoOoO

Shieldaea was a kingdom charmed to recognise the presence of a mer that was actively seeking it. Like most mer-kingdoms, it was invisible until they were about twenty metres from the site. If you imagined a traditional underwater kingdom, this would be it. The architecture was medieval in design, with turrets lifting from the walls and a towering castle in the centre of the city. Amazing.

When they reached the main gate, guards awaited them. Two guards on the left, two on the right. It was rather intimidating with their large tritons. They wore armour that seemed to be made out of shells and hardened gelatine water. A fifth guard, their commander, approached the mermaids as they came underneath the arch.

"Good Tidings, strangers," he greeted them. "May I please see your identification documents?"

Rikki nodded and reached into her new mer bag. The others did the same.

"Ah, tourists from Junaar, yes?" the commander asked, interested.

"Yes," Emma replied. He smiled at her.

"My grandmother hails from that kingdom," he said warmly. "Which district are you from?"

All but Emma froze anxiously. Emma had had the foresight to ask a few more in depth questions about Junaar, the place they were supposedly from. She thought it best to be prepared.

"Juriel," she replied.

"Hmm," the commander said. There was a slight change in his approach to them – as if he disapproved of them being in the city, or was looking down on them. Junaar had a very strict class system – it wasn't actual segregation of course, legally speaking – that wasn't right, but there was a social distance between each class. It was frowned upon to associate with someone of a lower class. Juriel was middle class – they worked in the agriculture district. Kelbar was the lower class – the miners. And Mirkaan was the high class – they worked in the market district and associated with lords and ladies and the royal family, who lived in the palace in the centre of the kingdom. It was uncommon to see someone from Kelbar travelling –they usually did not have the money to do so. It was obvious to Emma that this merman's grandmother was from Mirkaan.

"It seems your papers are in order," the commander said, gesturing to the other guards to wave the new-comers through. "Enjoy your stay in Shieldaea."

They all sighed deeply with relief. Deimos was as good as Miss Chatham said he was. They swam forward, tucking their papers back into their bags. They marvelled at the architecture and foreign sights as they swam through the busy streets of Shieldaea. They swam until they reached an inn named _The Enormous Whale._

"What a name," Rikki commented dryly, before they opened the door and went inside.

A plump mermaid with rosy cheeks greeted them from the counter as they entered.

"Welcome to _the_ _Enormous Whale! _We offer a gigantic deal and a whopping great stay! My name is Cerida. What can I do for you?"

"We were wondering if you could help us with some information – we're new to this city; we're tourists from Junaar," Emma said.

"Yeah, but firstly, what gave you the idea for this fantastic name for the inn you have," Rikki asked, leaning forward over the counter, head rested on her palm.

"I'm so glad you asked, dear!" Cerida exclaimed happily. Rikki's eyes widened in amusement. "Well, my husband, Qan, and I had just bought this inn, and we were swimming over the reef to my cousin's place in Arkaan, and there was this colossal whale in the distance – no really, it was gargantuan!" Cerida explained energetically. "And Qan started making jokes and… well, we were struggling for a name and it just sounded great! And talk about all the opportunities for advertising…" she continued.

"Cerida, thank you for telling us this, but, we really do need information," Emma interrupted.

"Oh, of course dears," Cerida said brightly. "What did you need?"

A merman, who they thought must be Qan, approached the counter.

"We are looking for the Odyssey Clan," Cleo began.

"What do you want to do that for?" he asked.

"Um…" Cleo looked at her friends for help.

"Do we need a reason?" Rikki asked, eyebrows raised. Cerida and Qan looked affronted.

"What we mean to say is," Emma began, trying to salvage the situation, "we're tourists, we're curious. We don't really have a Zerailian group in Junaar. Would you be able to point us in their direction?" she asked politely. The innkeepers looked happier once more.

"We don't associate with their type," Cerida said with a smile. The tone in her voice sounded like a warning. It also sounded like pride. It seemed that this mermaid was a little nasty beneath the surface.

"Of course you don't," Emma said, in an understanding tone. "But, we would still like to see them." They didn't look like they wanted to help.

"We are needing a place to stay while we visit the city," Cleo interjected. "Can we book a couple of rooms, please?"

Cerida and Qan grinned and affirmed that statement. Once they had handed over the keys, Emma tried again.

Qan sighed.

"You're not going to keep asking until you know, are you?" he asked. They shook their heads.

"Fine. Odyssey hang out with the other lowlifes when they are in town. That's over by _The Happy Porpoise, _a bar owned by Iggo, a scoundrel if ever I knew one," Qan continued. "Be careful with your belongings, ladies."

"Thank you so much for your help," Cleo said. "We'll see you tonight."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: _Thanks so much for reading. I hope you enjoyed the chapter - let me know what you thought. I actually intended to update this two days ago - had it all ready, but I've just moved into my flat and we don't have internet until the 4th of March :/ So I have to go to the Uni library to get any internet. You don't know how much you use it until you can't just go on it. Can't just check emails or google something really quick... :P _**

_**Thanks so much to **CrazyHayniac, Acgisme, fictionlover94, ObsessedwReading **and **sammiloveschocolate **for reviewing the last chapter. I really appreciate it - love you guys! You make writing this worth it.**_

_**I'll see you all next time!**_
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**Chapter 16**

The mermaids swam along the crowded streets of Shieldaea. They noticed a distinct difference in architectural structure and cleanliness. Clearly, tourists never usually came this far into the normally pristine looking place. Shieldaea seemed divided into socio-economic quarters, people staying within their deemed districts. They were probably drawing unnecessary attention to themselves, but to find Bella, they hoped it would be worth it. They finally approached _the Happy Porpoise _and entered the bar. Groups of grisly and nasty looking mermen sneered and glared when they entered. They instantly felt very intimidated. Rikki just glared back, fist at the ready, clenched in anticipation of movement. In contrast, there were a bunch of happy drunks in the far corner, laughing their heads off. The girls all thought it was rather early to be in a bar in that state, but when in a mermaid city, every part of the culture seemed strange.

"Are ye lost?" the barmaid asked them as they came closer.

"Ah, no," Cleo began, "Um…" she felt nervous under the stare of the barmaid, and under the scrutiny of their rogue company in the room.

"No," Rikki interjected. "We're looking for the Odyssey Clan."

The barmaid started to chuckle.

"What would ye want to do that for?" she asked with a smirk.

"Well, we're tourists – we're interested in seeing them. We heard they hang around here," Emma supplied.

"I'm afraid you've been fed misinformation, lassie," the barmaid. "That crowd don't swim here."

Rikki's eyes narrowed. Emma and Cleo looked disheartened and disappointed. The latter two turned and started moving to leave. Rikki studied the mermaid in front of her.

"I don't believe you," Rikki told the barmaid. "Please, we must see them. We're not out to hurt them like others might have done before." She added in a softer tone. Motherhood really had made Rikki more persuasive in a positive way. Rikki saw a flicker in the mermaid's eyes. She was right. A satisfied smirk made its way onto Rikki's face inadvertently. The barmaid registered that this young mermaid had caught her bluff.

"They are not creatures on display, miss," the barmaid bit out quietly. "Zerailians are just as mer as you or me."

"You're right," Emma agreed in a soft voice. The barmaid clearly wasn't expected an affirmative response by the way her eyebrows lifted. "Truth is, we're not here to ogle at them." She admitted quietly.

"You're not?" the barmaid asked surprised.

"No. We're here to ask them a few questions about something. One of our friends is in grave danger and we need to locate someone. We think they can help us," Cleo said.

They could tell the barmaid was still not completely sure.

"Look, we know they must be out back, away from the other mers. We really need to talk to them. We, like you, think that their treatment in mer society is wrong," Emma said. "Please?"

Another staff member swam up to the side of the barmaid.

"Hali, are these mermaids bothering you?" she asked, frowning.

"No, no. Teqa, it's fine," Hali responded. "Can you hold the fort while I go and ask Elkanah something?"

Teqa nodded. She narrowed her eyes at the trio.

"Can I interest you in a drink?" Teqa asked.

OoOoO

A few minutes later, Hali returned. She looked like she had heard surprising news.

"Elkanah has agreed to speak with you," Hali said. "Don't do anything stupid. And address Elkanah as 'sir'- he gets a kick out of it. It might make you more welcome…yeah…" the barmaid trailed off. The girls followed her down a long corridor. There was a side room that Hali gestured to. "Odyssey clan is in here."

The tense trio swam cautiously into the room. Zerailians sat around the two long tables on either side of the room. The man they guessed was Elkanah was sitting on something the same shape as a bean bag at the far end of the room. It certainly highlighted that he was the leader. Elkanah was tall –even when seated, and he had a scruffy greying beard. All the Zerailians were wearing coverings made of seaweed – having not been born with scales like normal mers.

"Come in," Elkanah said. It was not a warm welcome, but not cold either. It was cautious if anything. "What do you want?"

"Ah," Emma spoke up first, "Firstly, sir, it is nice to meet you. I'm Emma and this is…"

"If I cared I would've asked," Elkanah replied shortly. The trio were taken aback by his rude interruption. "What do you want?"

"This is Rikki and Cleo," Emma finished her sentence. Elkanah raised his eyebrows. "We would like some information…sir" She continued, adding the title as an afterthought. They saw the twitch of a smile on his face as she did.

"Information," Elkanah echoed, question in his voice. "Why should I help you, mermaids? You always shun us in public. Only when it suits you do you come and talk to the _lowly _Zerailians." He finished bitterly.

"Would you please at least hear us out, sir?" Cleo asked. At the earnest look on her face, Elkanah softened slightly.

"Fine. Speak," he said, in a firm yet somewhat resigned tone.

"Our friend, Bella, has been kidnapped by someone, and the only way to free her is to get hold of a certain person. We believe you know their location," Emma starts.

"Why would we know their location?" Elkanah asked laughing. "We're outcasts. Go to the city directorate or something,"

"He is Zerailian," Cleo said. This statement caused Elkanah to look at her. "We're looking for Aegeus." A flicker of recognition passed across his eyes. He frowned.

"I do not know anyone of that name," Elkanah said coldly.

"Oh come on!" Rikki exclaimed. "We know Aegeus was a part of your clan."

Elkanah narrowed his eyes.

"Even if he was, why would I tell you where he is? What do you want with him? You kingdom mers are not known for giving Zerailians welcoming receptions,"

"Please, sir," Emma began. "We do not agree with how Zerailians are treated. It is unfair, and unwarranted. If you must know," she continued lowering her voice. "We are not from the kingdom. We are morph-maids, from the Gold Coast of Australia. This is our first time in the city,"

"Why should I believe you?"

"It's the truth," Cleo replied simply. "Aegeus is the only one who can help our friend."

"Elkanah, we will do anything to get her back," Emma pleaded.

The older man softened when he saw the earnestness in their faces. He got up and scowled. He was going soft.

"Come with me," he said gruffly. The trio looked at each other.

Elkanah led them to a smaller, empty room, further down the corridor.

They hoped this was a good idea.

* * *
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**Chapter 17**

"If I am going to tell you where Aegeus is, then I need to know the entire story," Elkanah told them seriously, once they were in private. They girls nodded. That wasn't a difficult request. Emma began to explain everything, the history of Arkaan, why Bella was taken, and so on.

"That's quite a story, m'dears," Elkanah responded, his forefinger tapping against his chin. "So you need to speak our Aegeus about reversing a curse he once cast? It sounds to me the scum got what was coming to them." He scoffed.

"But what about the innocent people who live in Arkaan – should they be barren just because of their royalty's mistakes? Does Bella deserve to be miserable for the rest of her life?" Cleo asked desperately.

"That's not my problem," Elkanah replied. "I don't think Aegeus would appreciate me giving away his hiding place – he is wanted you know. You could be spies."

Rikki rolled her eyes.

"Spies? Really? I thought we had already covered this," Rikki said, eyebrows raised. Elkanah just shrugged, pretending to be uninterested.

"Are you really that indifferent?" Emma asked. "Elkanah, you have a bigger heart than this. Being a Zerailian, surely you would understand injustice. Please help us to rescue Bella."

Elkanah scowled. The mermaid had a point. He sighed.

"Stay here. I'll see what I can do,"

OoOoO

"What do you think Elkanah is doing?" Cleo asked anxiously.

"Hopefully contacting Aegeus," Rikki said, sighing. "I really hope he isn't hiding out in a faraway kingdom or trench or something. This is turning into a wild goose case, albeit worth it, but a wild goose chase, nonetheless."

"Rikki, we never said it would be easy. Who knows, maybe we'll get lucky soon," Emma responded.

"It's your lucky day," Elkanah announced. "Someone has agreed to meet with you." The girls turned to see who was in the doorway. Standing next to Elkanah was another Zerailian – Rikki recognised him from one of the Odyssey clan tables. The Zerailian had greying brown hair that reached to just above his shoulders. His stubble, showing the beginnings of a beard, was almost white. His eyes were kind, but the wrinkles around his eyes revealed a heaviness to him, like he had seen or done terrible things. Despite this element of jadedness, the girls felt drawn to the man, like he would be compassionate and good.

"This is Archelaus, my right-hand," Elkanah announced. "I will leave you to discuss."

Archelaus moved forward quietly, and took a seat as Elkanah returned to the rest of his clan. The girls were a little puzzled, was this Zerailian going to tell them where Aegeus was?

"Elkanah seems to be impressed with you," Archelaus commented. His voice was deep and rich, he sounded like someone who laughed a lot.

"I'm assuming you have answers about Aegeus?" Emma asked. Archelaus nodded, a twinkle in his eye.

"I guess you could say I'm somewhat of an expert on that topic," Archelaus smiled.

"Are you close friends?" Cleo asked. Archelaus' smile just got bigger. Rikki's eyes widened.

"You're him, aren't you?" Rikki asked. "You're Aegeus."

Aegeus chuckled. "Perceptive aren't you," he said. "Yes, I am the one you have been looking for."

"So you have been hiding under everyone's noses all this time," Emma said.

"I find it is the most effective way to hide; hide where they think you won't go. The only reason I have revealed myself to you is because you made a pretty convincing argument. I trust I won't have to erase your memories of me to keep hidden?"

"You can do that?" Cleo asked, somewhat rhetorically. Aegeus shrugged.

"I use magic. I've found that most anything is possible," Aegeus responded. "Anyway, the newer members of Odyssey know me as Archelaus, not Aegeus, so I would appreciate your discretion."

"You have it," Emma assured him.

"So, I hear you have travelled a long way to find me. What is it you want me to do?" Aegeus asked, crossing his arms. The girls sat down on the empty seats in the room, to be on the same level as the Warlock.

"As you probably heard before, our friend, Bella, has been captured by Prince Azure of Arkaan. He wants to make her his wife so that there can be an heir to the throne – despite her already being in love with and married to a human. I think that he believes that once one child has been born, the population can grow again? I'd have to ask Bella. " Rikki explained. "We want you to undo the curse so he will let her go."

"How do you know it will be that simple?" Aegeus asked, an eyebrow raised.

"Um…we kinda hoped…well, we are here to ask you questions about that," Cleo said. "Will you help us?"

Aegeus looked to be thinking it over. Suddenly, anger rushed across his features.

"Did you think that maybe the kingdom of Arkaan deserves to die out? That maybe I did the world a favour? As for the son of Vesuvius, he is a result of my…weakness in the face of my…of that mermaid." He said dangerously. "I couldn't let her face the full brunt of the curse." He added quietly.

"Bella doesn't deserve to be captive," Rikki says, eyes blazing. Aegeus deflates.

"I'm sorry," the Warlock sighs. He rubs a hand down his face. "I screwed up. The curse was cast in a fit of rage. You have to understand that I was heartbroken. Absolutely heartbroken. My Mara left me for that pig. I understand now that it hadn't been her choice, and besides, who was I to think that she would actually be happy with a Zerailian?" Aegeus laughed darkly. "I've done good things, but also terrible things. I like to think that I am Archelaus- that I've left Aegeus behind somewhere. You know 'Aegeus' means 'protector'? I'm not much of one am I?" Aegeus rambled.

"Maybe if you help us rescue Bella you can make amends?" Cleo proposed. "Can you reverse the spell you put over Arkaan?"

Aegeus looked at her. "I can only attempt. I've never attempted to reverse such a potent spell – even if it is my own. I will try – for your friend – only because my conscience is doing overtime. I don't want to pass up atoning for my mistakes. You're certain Azure will release your friend if I reverse this?"

"We definitely hope so," Emma replied grimly. "Otherwise we will be running out of options."

OoOoO

Back on Mako, Will was getting increasingly impatient. His heart was in pieces. He was being held together by his son, or rather, for his son. If he didn't hear from the girls soon, he was going to make a plan of his own.

* * *
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**Chapter 18**

Bella had tried and tried again to reach Jake's mind to speak to her son, but it was to no avail. Rikki had taught him to communicate with his mind, but no connection could be made. Bella concluded that it was because the spell Azure had cast over communicating with her family was still in effect. Of course mindspeak was included in that; Azure knew her son was half-mer, that he was a little merman. Bella felt herself becoming depressed – well, more depressed than she had been initially. Her father had died, her mother and sisters had not heard from her in their mutual time of grief, and she had not been able to communicate with Will, her rock, and Jakey, her joy. Oh how she wished that she was back at home, back in her husband's arms, with their son on her lap. Bella spent a lot of time day dreaming about what she would do once she was in their presence again.

Bella had been able to converse with her mermaid friends, and keep up with their plans. That alleviated some of her sorrows, but she still had this overwhelming feeling of impending doom. Ulfir and the other guards she had befriended tried to console her, and encourage her. They pretended not to hear their charge crying each night, giving Bella the solace of some privacy. One night where she felt particularly miserable, Bella lost hope and decided to get the bond and situation over as quickly as possible. She then realised that she would be giving up prematurely, giving herself over to a terrible fate where it might be prevented if she resisted for as long as humanly or, more appropriately, mermaidly possible. She felt guilt that she even considered betraying Will like that, willingly going into the relationship just so it could be quicker in the long run. She realised it was naïve to think that it could be better. Azure did not love her. At all. She was simply a means to an end. He would not care about her comfort. If she went in without any kind of resistance, then he would feel like he could take more liberties with her than her current self would be able to handle. Because Bella had so much time to herself for thinking, she found her mind constantly at war, debating the best way to go about this horrendous situation. When she was honest with herself, she was at a loss. She had no idea what to do. No idea how to keep fending off Azure's proposals to move the 'wedding' or 'bonding ceremony' forward. She would run out of excuses at some point.

Bella believed that the reason Azure had agreed to her delays, or at least acquiesced to them, was because he did not actually feel ready for children…or want to deal with a screaming mer baby. Yes, it would be Bella's task, but married mer were supposed to live in the same room. What would the Arkaan public think of the Prince's wife banished to another room of the castle with their child? To emphasise this point, purposely, during hers and Azure's forced dinner parties, she started to complain about how Jacob was as a baby, and exaggerate horror stories of infants. Azure, having not seen a baby since he was five, took Bella's words at face value and was horrified. To Bella's delight, one time it almost looked like Azure was reconsidering not letting Arkaan die out by breaking the curse, however, this was not to be. Azure was a stubborn man, and had seen battle. He decided that since battle was surely worse than rearing a baby, he would be fine. That did not mean that he had to hurry the process along.

OoOoO

Aegeus, Rikki, Cleo, and Emma swam back into the room where the rest of Odyssey Clan were.

"Wait here," Aegeus said. He swam over to where Elkanah had resumed sitting. The mermaids watched as Elkanah's eyes widened with surprise, then he nodded. Elkanah stood up and swam over with Aegeus to where they were treading water.

"Archelaus tells me that he is going to go with you on your quest," Elkanah stated, his expression hard to read. "Although I do not think it a good idea for him to go out of hiding, you have my blessing. I hope you succeed," the Zerailian said with a small smile.

"Thank you," Emma said.

"Thank you, old friend," Aegeus hugged Elkanah tightly. "I'll be back as soon as I can."

Elkanah nodded, and the group departed from the room.

"It is true, you know," Aegeus said vaguely.

"What is?" Cleo asked.

"It is not a good idea for me to come with you mermaids," he started. "I am Zerailian, my condition will draw attention both to myself, and to you three. Let us hope that no one recognises us or shares news to the wrong people. I do believe that here it won't be an issue- it's Arkaan that is more…discriminatory."

"We're not going straight to Arkaan are we?" Cleo asked.

"I need to consult my books – I need to know the structure of the spell to cast – if I have not got the reverse spell correct, I could make the situation worse, or create a new problem. I'm sorry that it is not the fastest option, but I would rather get this right the first time," Aegeus said. The mermaids acquiesced.

"How long does it take to reach where your books are?" Rikki asked.

"It's just under a day's swim at turbo-speed to Flounder's Trench from here in Shieldaea – my cave is at the northern edge. We will need to take supplies, I do not want to stop in any of the mer villages or cities along our way to Arkaan – I'd be too recognisable. As part of the curse, I made sure that unless an Arkaanian was with you, you could not find Arkaan city. As the sands around Arkaan are largely barren, the nearest mer town is reasonably far away. The Shieldaean guard rules the towns which are closest. Of course, all are invisible if you do not know what you are looking for," Aegeus explained. "It just dawned on me; Azure might just be the only person in Arkaan who is fertile- he is the child that much of the curse is centred around…magic is a tricky thing. You can only guide it and hope it achieves your purposing, but oftentimes it does not go exactly to plan."

"That's just great," Rikki muttered. "I hope it goes right this time," she said more clearly.

"You and me both," Aegeus replied. "Not to brag, but I am the most powerful mage in the entirety of the Southern Kingdoms."

"That sounds pretty braggy to me," Rikki said with a smirk.

"Well," Aegeus smiled. "If the shell fits…"

OoOoO

Rikki, Cleo and Emma found that they liked Aegeus, not that they expected not to, but he was more easy going than they imagined from all the stories and legends about what he had done. The four of them went to a store nearby to the inn, Aegeus purchasing food and other supplies for their journey. Soon, they were off swimming to Flounder's trench. Regrettably, the mermaids realised that they had to swim at a slower speed; Aegeus did not have a tail like them. Fortunately, Aegeus solved this problem by creating a powerful current. This propelled him forward; meaning he could keep up with the mermaids.

"The perks of being a mage," Aegeus laughed to them as he took in their surprised expressions.

OoOoO

Will knew that his friends were hot on the trail of the Warlock who could solve their problems, _if he was alive, _but without recent contact with them, he was starting to doubt their progress. He knew his wife would only be able to postpone the dreaded event so long, if it was not already underway. He wouldn't give up hope, not until the last breath left his body. Wait. He shouldn't be thinking like this. He had a son who depended on him. Will rested his head in his hands. His heart felt heavy. He felt like there was iron weighing it down, that there was a sword twisting deep, pain swelling every time he thought of Bella's situation. What she must be going through. His mind made him sick from all of his imaginings; Bella locked away in a cell somewhere, unspeakable tortures performed until she let the Prince's ceremony happen. He shook his head, attempting to clear the thoughts from his mind. That was it. He was going to do something. He had to. What if the warlock couldn't reverse his curse? Then there would be no leverage for the prince to let Bella go, and, Azure still knew where Bella's family was, and could strike at any moment with magic they could not handle. He sighed. Rikki had said that Bella told her that Azure could see and hear events surrounding Jacob. Anything he did or said, his son couldn't know about. That wouldn't be too hard. He hardly wanted his pre-schooler son to know the true circumstances which surrounded his life.

It was time to do some research.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Hey everyone! How have you all been? Well, this is embarrassing. I cannot believe it has been so long since I updated this story. I managed to get through a whole semester. Gosh, I am embarrassed. Anyway, here we are; I hope you enjoyed this chapter, and I hope it was worth the wait. I'm excited for the next chapters :) I'll see how I go with updates - I intend to update TWT and TAFM soon because they too have been neglected (not for as long, but still multiple months). Thanks for staying with me :D Please review to tell me what you think :) Before writing each chapter I read them all through again to inspire, help and remind me of things :) You guys are truly amazing.**

**So I am now two thirds through my Bachelors of Social Sciences degree :D Hooray! For my applied linguistics paper I got an A, and for my cultural anthropology paper (about food and culture- really interesting) I got A+ :D I am still waiting to get my final grade and assignment marks for my other paper, cultural anth (about Polynesia) So all in all a fantastic semester so far :) ****I recently got a job as a waitress in a restaurant for the summer :D I'm going to be busy but it'll be some money towards paying of my tens of thousands of student loan :P Aside from work, I'm on my summer break :D No homework until March 2016 - it is bliss lol :P**

**Thanks so much to the following people who reviewed:**

_Hayashi Mikako: **Yep, I totally share the love for names :P Thanks for reading :) And its nice to see a review from you again :D**_

_fictionlover94: **Cultural anthropology is great - it is my minor/supporting subject. Thanks for the compliment, I'm glad you enjoyed it :D**_

_CrazyHayniac: **I hope you can forgive me for another (yet again) long break between updates :P Thanks for sharing your thoughts :) I always enjoy reading your reviews :P**_

_loveh20: **Thanks for reviewing :) I'm glad you're excited. I hope you're still reading and enjoying :)**_

_ObsessedwReading: **Thanks so much :D I'm glad you like it.**_

_WannabeeAussie: **Thanks so much! That is such a compliment! I hope you continue to love it :D**_

**Thanks again everyone!**

**See you all next time**
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**Chapter 19**

_It was time to do some research._

Before they left, the girls had explained to him all of what Bella had referred to them. Information about the curse, Aegeus, the prince, Arkaan, the mermaid world, and so on. He felt himself grow furious when he thought about how Azure had dismissed Bella's marriage to a human, how he had said that a ring did not count, that she would have to be bonded. Now what was that? Will got off the couch and went to his dining room table where the notebook lay. While the girls were still around, Lewis had noted down as much information as he could; information which he thought was important. There it was. Hastily scribbled was a few notes about a traditional mermaid bonding ceremony.

'_A mermaid's and merman's bond is forever evident and permanent. A couple must go through a variety of intense ceremonies to remove the bond from their tails, symbolising the end of their marriage. However, there will always be evidence of a past bond on their tails. As a result, there are few mer divorces. A mer can remarry, but an alternative ceremony is performed.'_

Will skimmed down the page quickly until he found Lewis' notes about how the bond actually took place.

'_At the bonding ceremony, an officiant mage will cast three crystals representing values in the bond – love, trust, and commitment. There was a triangular diagram in the scroll. From what I gather, the mage casts a spell which creates a ball or 'crystal' of light for each value – red for love, white for trust, and blue for commitment. The couple stands a metre apart in the centre of the triangle created by the crystals. I was surprised to find there are no vows unless the couple desires - it is an uncommon practice amongst the mer kingdoms. At the appropriate moment, the mage tells the couple to hold hands and press their scales together. The mers then bond together momentarily as one tail, often accompanied by a bright light as their magic blends. Once the bond is complete the crystals of the values fade, and the officiant mage declares the mers a bonded couple.'_

"Love, trust, and commitment," Will murmured. "That's a joke. A bond can obviously be performed without those things." He continued scanning the page. Lewis had also noted that the pattern on a bonded mer's tail if they did not hold all the values is different. If the mer was unwilling to enter the bond to start with, it is easier to remove the bond later on. Will was sure there were many more details which Lewis hadn't had time to write down, or didn't deem necessary to do so.

Will put his head in his hands. Why was this his life? Bella's life? It wasn't fair. He had to do something. What could he do that would prevent his wife's bonding with another man? If only that dastardly prince recognised their marriage. If only he was a merman.

Will stopped suddenly. If only he was a merman. That could work! The next full moon was a week away. His heart leapt in his chest. A merman. Did he want to take this step? Did he want to be a merman? Of course he did. He had always secretly been envious of his wife's gift. At the same time, Will was apprehensive; he worked at the marine park as a dolphin trainer, and did free diving competitions; his livelihood would be seriously affected. He would have to stop competing…which he really did for fun anyway, so that wouldn't be too much of a hardship, he rationalised, but his style as a dolphin trainer had always been to get into the water with the animals. That would have to change…Cleo had managed for years, he should be capable too. How would he keep this from Sophie and his parents? Yes, he didn't see them much anymore, but questions would definitely be raised if he wasn't in the water at family events and such…them being suspicious would put his wife and son in danger of discovery also. Will sighed. Why was he torturing himself over all these details? His mermaid friends had managed fine for so many years. He sighed again; this was a permanent decision, as far as he knew (the special full moon was around forty years away, so that was not an option). A week was probably much too short a time to make such a defining decision as this. Although the practicalities still left much to be desired, for Will, to be a merman was a dream come true; a dream that could potentially rescue Bella from her fate with the prince.

He was decided. He would do it for Bella.

OoOoO

A day after they set out, Aegeus and the mermaids arrived in Flounder's Trench. The trench was deeper than they expected. For the journey, Aegeus had conjured the mermaids an air pouch each; although mermaids could hold their breaths for a very long time, after a while it started to get uncomfortable. Therefore, instead of having to swim to the surface, the air pouches were used to take a breath when needed. Aegeus, being Zerailian, had tiny gills – an adaptive property.

Aegeus led them to the cave in the sea cliffs which he once called home.

It had a small entrance, easily overlooked if you were not looking for it. Once through the tunnel-like entry-way, the cave opened up into a circular room with stalagmites and stalactites reaching and up and down. Cleo vaguely remembered from something Lewis said that this cave formation would have to be very old to have these limestone growths – they wouldn't have been able to grow while the cave was filled with water like this – Lewis said something like they became 'frozen in time.' Within the circular cave, rock tables and ones made of crystallised water lined the walls. Scrolls, books, and other items were everywhere, the tide dislodging them from their places over time. Sea life and plants had taken over Aegeus' past abode.

"Welcome," Aegeus said, his hands gesturing with a flourish. "This is where I lived for many years. I met Mara on one of my ventures into Arkaan City, and to spend more time with her, I ended up spending much less time out here." A flicker of sadness passed across Aegeus' face momentarily; it was quickly replaced with a blank mask. "Anyway, what I need is in my secure storage. Follow me," Aegeus said.

They followed him to the far side of the cave. There, he muttered something too quiet for the mermaids to hear, and suddenly, there was another tunnel before them. Rikki blinked.

"That wasn't there before, right?" she asked.

Aegeus chuckled, "It's a secure storage for a reason."

They swam forward. Once they were inside the next, much smaller, cave, Aegeus suddenly began pushing all the water out of the cave, a giant wall flowing into the one they had just been in.

The mermaids gasped and swam against the current, somehow managing to beach themselves on the sand of the now dry cave floor. Aegeus then crystallised the water in the tunnel, simulating a cork in a bottle.

"What the -!" Rikki exclaimed. The three mermaids were sprawled out on the ground, Aegeus standing above them. "What did you do that for?" Rikki asked.

"I wanted to see if you are what you say you are," Aegeus said, grinning deviously.

**A/N: ****_What? Another chapter so soon? What can I say, I was inspired :P _**

**_I hope you enjoyed the chapter :D I don't know when the next for this story will be, I'm probably going to update one of my others first, but it will be some point soon :P I am currently on my day off work for this week :P Waitressing can be difficult :P Definitely tiring. Last night, cutlery really wasn't on my side ;P_**

**_Thanks so much for all your support. Please tell me what you think of this story and its developments!_**

**_Thanks especially to _**_CrazyHayniac, fictionlover94, WannabeeAussie, **and **Sammiloveschocolate **for reviewing the previous chapter. I love reading what you have to say :D**_

_**See you all next time!**_


End file.
